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Dear Woroni readers and contributors 


It is with great pleasure that I round out your 
wonderful year of student journalism. The 
publication has gone from strength to strength, 
ensuring that previous years’ efforts will be treated 
with the contempt they so thoroughly deserve. 

I extend particular congratulations to the 
editors for ridding Woroni of last year’s unpleasant 
aftertaste and for making it indisputably better 
than Honi Soit. I trust that next year’s team will 
flounder pathetically in comparison. 

Phillip sends his regards and an unrepeatable 
remark about Indian students. 

A happy Christmas to you all. 
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© flag burning 

Annabelle Lechner rejects burn- 
ing the flag as a valid means of 
expressing views. 


© global warming 

Robert Wiblin and Simon Cop- 
land ponder a green future. 


© lecture taping © ultimate frisbee 


[ Toby Halligan on the ever-desired 

Tom Watson wants us to stop 

■ 

k student service. 

dismissing this very manly sport. 
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© student watch! © viva la revulsion 


V 


P anu Student Watch makes a last- 
minute return to piss on the union. 

© daley news 

f College Snitch on Fenner Hall and 
Burgmann College. 

, © inward bound 

Benjamin Pynt on the colleges’ 
non-gender-specific bustrip. 

© free parking 

Radical Edward offers deliciously 
illicit means to avoid paying. Did 
someone say “police tape”? 


HRH Patrick Fitzgerald Moody, 
Esq., mocks the student union. 
(Hard ask...) 

© uni's decay 

Napoleon Atlas critisises this 
dump of a place. 

© mossad calling 

Benjamin Pynt speaks to a former 
head of Mossad. 

© workchoices 

Dante Spencer and Marija Taf- 
laga offer takes on the IR reforms. 








© independents © micronations 


Adrian Knight with a cure for 
student apathy. 


Bored with the modern state? 
Duchess Pamela Gilbert shows 
how to start afresh. 
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The Grates and Faker 

Radical Edward proffers a photo 
essay of the amazing Grates and 
Faker concert held at the Refec- 
tory in mid-October. P. 74 


Australian values 

An oath of what all goodthink 
Australians believe. From your 
favourite Aussies, Kim Beazley 
and John Howard. P. - 


Editors: James Robertson, Toby Halligan, Matt Laing • Humour: Toby Halli- 
gan • Reviews: Justin Pritchard • Cartoons: Marija Taflaga ■ Advertising guru: 
Nick Harris • Layout; Group effort! Yay! © ■ Cover art Nadine & Freya Man- 
nering 

Contributors: anu Student Watch, Napoleon Atlas, Captain Love Muscle, 
Andrew Chapman, College Snitch, Simon Copland, Laura Crespo, Jonathan 
Fisher, Duchess Pamela Gilbert, Toby Halligan, Benny Jett, Adrian Knight, 
Matthew Laing, Megan Leahy, Annabelle Lechner, HRH Patrick Fitzgerald 
Moody (Esq.), Billy-Ray Muller, Ben Naparstek, Steve Peterson, Justin Pritch- 
ard, Benjamin Pynt, Radical Edward, James Robertson, Ati Rosebutt, Dante 
Spencer, Rebecca Strawberry, Demelza Swanton, Marija Taflaga, Lucas Vrijsen, 
Tom Watson, Robert Wiblin 
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Andrew Chapman gets very fired 
up about the government restrict- 
ing your access to terrorist tomes. 


© meet zoe brain 


Matthew Laing speaks with an 
anu woman, born male, who 
changed gender without surgery. 


© sexual assault 
myths 

Megan Leahy reveals the truth 
about sexual assault. 


© virginal response © fad diets 

Steve Peterson defends his be- Ati Buttrose wants you to trim 
loved anu Wargamers Society. down, you filthy fatso. 


© rape experience 


An anonymous local woman s 
first-hand account of rape. 


© club reviews 


© race relations 


© the loss of 
friends 


Toby Halligan rates our clubs 


Justin Pritchard and Billy-Ray 
Muller respond, each in their own 
way, to the censorship of Woroni’s 
more... “challenging” articles. 


© boris akunin 


Demelza Swanton lost two best 
friends in a road accident. Here 
she recalls her shock. 


Interview with Ben Naparstek, 


© the spoon 

Toby Halligan on this year’s jokes 


© queer politics 

Lucas Vrijsen pffts queer politics 


8 Editorial 74 Attend 

9 Union Chaff 83 Watch 

12 News 84 See 

72 Read 88 Booze 



'Lt* i 




y- ’ 7 v 



^ *• 1 1 a r ^ 



National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16006267 










'W%m 


V : 

,"■ ■■, 


§ £•*£, 


'■ •';••,.•• ' r <\\ •* 


®: . 




IMP 

■pftiti 


;•*'• r. 


Editorial 


S3g&M$ 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16006268 





‘All the News We Have to Print 


Of plagiarism 
and surveys 


explicitly consents to contribut- 
ing assessment to any database 
for any period of time. The most 
effective forms of software have 
extensive databases from which 
assessment, particularly essays, 
are cross-referenced. However, in- 
tellectual property issues are very 
murky when there is no consent. 

And third, that there be no ac- 
ademic penalty for a student who 
opts out. 

Over the next month I’ll be 
working with Rebecca Thornberry 
(the vice-president), Prof. Robin 
Stanton (pvc), and Bruce Moore to 
develop guidelines and effective 
means of plagiarism detection. 

Another important comple- 
ment to all of this will be informa- 
tion literacy programs that will be 
available through the library and 
certain courses next year. 


priate use of technology to detect 
plagiarism. 

The lack of such suitable direc- 
tion means that there is opportu- 
nity for lecturers to use technolo- 
gies in ways that are simply not 
constructive to the learning ex- 
perience and can sometimes even 
bordering on vigilantism. 

The use of any technology to 
assist in plagiarism detection, 
ranging from the use of lecturers’ 
expertise to software applications, 
or even the googling of phrases, 
have their advantages and disad- 
vantages. 

Software particularly pro- 
vides an advantage in that it can 
be applied in a uniform manner. ANUSA Surve' 
However, its biggest disadvantage 
is that, if it is not implemented 
without training on its use, then 
there is opportunity for exploita- 
tion and wrongful accusations of 
plagiarism. 

The use of software to help lec- 
turers detect plagiarism could be 
useful however, only with some 
conditions attached. 

I First, that those 
methods for detection be 
used consistently for all 
students, in a uniform 
and transparent man- 
ner. They should not be 
used as on mere whim of 
suspicion, or as a method 
of deterrence, but rather 
as constructive feedback 
into ways of improving 
students’ citation skills 
and acknowledgment of 
ideas in the broadest aca- 
demic context. 

Second, the student 


Laura Crespo 

Continuing on the final stretch of 
my occupation, I’m noticing that 
the office tone is slightly more fre- 
netic; officers attempting finish 
of all the projects of the year and 
handing over to their 2007 coun- 
terparts or people going loopy as a 
result of the fluff. 

Despite all of this though, 
there are a couple of things that 
are still on the boil that I wanted 
to spend this report on. First is 
the methods used by lecturers to 
detect plagiarism on campus, and 
the second is the annual ANUSA 
survey. 


The Students’ Association con- 
ducts an annual survey to find out 
what students think about their 
education, what they need to be 
an effective learner, and about 
healthy living at the ANU. 

This year we’ve taken a con- 
certed effort to capture a good 
snapshot of how students at the 
ANU spend their time. Particular 
attention has also been given to 
accommodation and transport 
needs as part of a larger effort to 
communicate those needs to the 
ACT government. 

So if you see some dorky lookr 
ing signs, to fill out some funky 
looking survey, that would be us 
and YES PLEASE! 

You could win a prize, or you 
could partake in the determining 
of your education. Either option is 
pretty good.. ■ 

Cheers, 

Laura 


There is substantial anecdotal 
evidence to suggest that software, 
such as Turnitin, Copycatch, and 
EVe2, is already used by lectures 
around the university. 

The topic is only complicated 
by the fact that the university 
provides no guidelines for appro- 
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Don’t we look like fools! We were sure ANU Student Watch had been taken 
for a long walk off a short pier by some hired goon, and we had a tab on 
which unionista would be prosecuted first. To all those fiesty, innocent folk in 
the student union - we owe you a Coke (or at least a good QC). 


Student Watch says goodbye 

Sorry for the brief interlude 
between columns but I was busy 
preparing a presidential run in 
the SA elections. In response to 
the DSP’s censorship of my earlier 
articles I just wanted to say “Cunt, 
cunt, cunt, cunt, women are pIS 
black people, gays, 
white people, beige people but es- 
pecially bright blue people. |^B 
jB|K(cunts." 

Glad I got that out, hope you 
enjoy all that black space. 

Paradise lost 

malingering 
ragamuffin Claudia Newmann- 


Martin has fina lly gotten her 
on the Student 
Association’s crown, and what a 
glittering prize it is. 

Instead of betraying individual 
members of the executive, Miss 
Newmann-Martin found a way 
to backstab an entire political 
movement, one that has survived 
for more then a decade before her 
arrival and that took her from ob- 
scurity to the executive. 

Members of this year’s execu- 
tive are reported to be devastat- 
ed. . . with the exception of Michael 
Atkins who was found sleeping in 
the dumpsters behind Sizzle Cafe. 

The executive of Diversify is 
less a well-oiled political machine 
than a stillborn rag-tag bunch of 


hacks who couldn’t get preselected 
for the Indies, or have run with 
failed Labor tickets in the past. 

Anna Verney 

. • :. \:y : X 'j)h7r$£i 

Good-looking, vivacious and 
charming, why the fuck is she 
vice-president and not president? 

Shobaz Kandola 

Aside from being a walking recrea- 
tion of “that” scene from There’s 
something about Mary, Shobaz "Oil 
Slick" Kandola is still feeling the 
effects from having his personal- 
ity amputated by the Labor Party 
machine. 

.fey , •_ 

It’s okay, though - if you ever 
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have a question regarding Section 
11 Part B Item 43687 of the consti- 
tution, then he’s your man. 


his sights firmly set on the posi- 
tion of chairman and was recently 
heartbroken to learn that “Sir 
Grease-a-lot" Kandola plans to re- 
tain both the position of treasurer 
and chairman. 


couldn’t take a joke. 

Jamila Rizvi, the groups crea- 
tor, a prominent backer of the 
Diversify ticket that got Clau- 
dia elected was particularly dis- 
traught. Other prominent mem- 
bers of the Gossip Faction included 
Shobaz “Marine Wildlife Fear My 
Perm” Kandola and Ben Sakker- 
Kelly. 


Desmond Ko 


Always ready to contribute during 
a six-hour ANUSA meeting, Des An early split? 
“Dirty Man” (he knows why) Ko, 
seems to give a damn and want to 
do something about it... Always a 
dangerous combination. 


It seems like things are heating up 
early for next years executive with 
a potential split already emerg- A dubious award 
ing over a controversial Facebook 
group dedicated to a very special 
person. 

Facebook is an online network- 
ing for university students. Stu- 
dents can start their own groups 
for a huge variety of causes from 
Colbert for President to the Ox- 
ford Badminton Society. 

The “Gossip Faction” a popular 
virtual hang out for losers from the 
Labor Right was home to a number 
of observations about the incom- 
ing president of the Students’ As- 
sociation, Miss Newmann-Martin, 
ranging from her relationship sta- 
tus to her propensity to overapply 
mascara. The group was shut down 
by site administrators in mysteri- 
ous circumstances leading some to 
believe that Miss President-Elect 


It’s with pride that we at student 
watch have the privilege of an- 
nouncing an exceptional award 
that’s been bestowed upon a mem- 
ber of this years executive. 

The ANU Students’ Association 
has had some shitbox treasurers 
in its time, but it can definitively 
be said that Michael “Where Are 
My Pants” Atkins takes the cake. 
He’s done nothing for six months,- 
and this according to people who 
ran with him in the 2005 election, 
and indeed according to him. 

So on behalf of people who 
think student politics is for the 
dogs, we salute you Michael for 
trying to take the system down 
from within. 

Over and out, fuckers. ■ 


Helen Zhang 


Good-looking and apparently 
relatively capable, which begs the 
question - why did she run with 
Claudia in the first place? 


Union utopia 


News on the union board front. 

' 

It seems that present chairman 
of the union board, Shobaz “My 
Hair Has Lots of Gel in It” Kando- 
la, plans to stymie the otherwise 
meteoric rise of freckly Labor star 
Josh Gordon-Carr. 

Though Josh maybe a few beers 
short of a case, and is still licking 
his wounds from his brief foray 
into student journalism, he has 
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nati 


The ANU has beaten three leading 
international institutions, and the 
University of Melbourne, to be- 
come the nation’s highest ranked 
university in a new global poll. 

In the Times Higher Educa- 
tion Supplement World University 
Rankings published at the start of 
the month, the ANU has reclaimed 
16th position, up from 23rd last 
year, to equal its highest ranking 
yet since the poll began in 2004. 

The ANU’s performance in 
2006 has seen it overtake the Lon- 
don School of Economics, down 
to 17th place from 11th last year; 
the University of Tokyo, down to 
19th spot from 16th; and France’s 
Ecole Polytechnique, which plum- 
meted to 37th position from 10th 
in 2005. 

Seven Australian universities 


made the list this year; however, 
the ANU was one of only two to 
improve its position. 

While the University of 
Queensland rose two places to 
45th, the ANU overtook the Uni- 
versity of Melbourne, last year’s 
best-performing local university, 
as it slipped three places to 22nd. 

Monash University fell five 
places to 38th, while the Univer- 
sity of NSW was down one spot to 
41st, and Macquarie University 
fell 15 places to 82nd. 

Poll leader was again Boston’s 
Harvard University, at number 
one, while the University of Cam- 
bridge nudged past the University 
of Oxford, placed third last year 
but slipping to fourth in 2006, to 
gain second place after settling at 
third last year. 


Equal fourth were the Massa- 
chusetts Institute of Technology, 
down from second place, and Yale 
University, up from seventh place. 

The British league table is 
based on the results of a survey of 
3,703 academics from across the 
globe, whose views are blended 
with those of more than 700 grad- 
uate employers to determine the 
world’s top 200 universities. 

Also taken into account are 
staff-to-student ratios and an in- 
stitution’s success in attracting 
international students and top 
academics. 

The ANU also performed 
strongly in two recent internation- 
al polls, ranking 38th, the highest 
position for an Australian institu- 
tion, in the inaugural NewsWeek 
International survey. 


■S3 A special thanks goes out to ISG Laser, 
whose unwavering commitment to 
nepotism has given us the elegant Woroni 
boxes around campus. 

Got some sheetmetal work you need done? Building a train and 
don’t know who can do the panel work? Then call (02) 4964 8202 
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« ANU News continued 


ANU slashes entry 
requirements 


The ANU will slash its minimum 
entry requirements next year, 
making it easier for students to 
gain a place. 

Vice-chancellor Professor Ian 
Chubb anounced a scheme to cut 
entry scores by eight points for 
eight general arts, business and 
science degrees, guaranteeing 
all applicants with a Universities 
Admission Index of 75 or above a 
spot. 

From next year the univer- 
sity will also relax cut-off scores 
for two specialised degrees and 
extend an entry "guarantee” for 
three, in engineering, Asian stud- 
ies and medical science. 

The ANU's minimum entry re- 
quirement fell two points to 83 in 
2006, however, access has become 
increasingly difficult, with the 
minimum cut-off rising rapidly 
from 70 in 2002. 

The anu’s high course cut-offs 
earned it a five-star rating for 
toughness of entry in this year’s 
Good Universities Guide, with its 
flexibility of entry attracting just 
one star. 

Professor Chubb told The Can- 
berra Times yesterday that the 
proposal "gives local students 
their best opportunity in years to 
attend Australia’s national univer- 
sity”. 

"We were always worrying that 
our [cut-offs] were getting a bit 
too high,” Professor Chubb said. 
"It gets to the point where people 
who are not confident that they've 
got a very high score have to apply 


elsewhere. 

"School-leavers in Canberra 
and the surrounding regions 
have an outstanding university 
on their doorstep ... We think it’s 
important that they have a real 
opportunity to study here.” While 
the university attracted a surge of 
interest from interstate students 
last year, the number of local ap- 
plications had declined, prompt- 
ing concern from the chancellor 
Allan Hawke. "We should be see- 
ing our students and graduates 
staying in the Canberra region ...,” 
he said last month. 

The easing of entry require- 
ments for 2007 should place the 
ANU on par with the ‘University’ 
of Canberra, where the minimum 
entry score remained stable at 75 
this year. 

At the UC this year interest 
from ACT school-leavers was up 
10.8 per cent, while applications 
from interstate students rose 25.1 
per cent. 

The changes mean ANU appli- 
cants with a uai of 75 and above 
for bachelor degrees in arts (new 
media arts), commerce, econom- 
ics, information technology, sci- 
ence, science (psychology), arts 
(with the exclusion of internation- 
al relations, digital arts and music 
specialisations) and Asian studies 
(with the exception of a specialist 
Asian studies degree) will be guar- 
anteed a place. 

In 2006 these courses had UAI 
cut-offs of 83. 

Guaranteed places will also 


be provided to students with a 
minimum UAI of 80 applying for 
engineering (previously 83), 85 for 
Asian studies (specialist) (previ- 
ously 88) and 90 for medical sci- 
ence (this year at 90). 

Professor Chubb said recent 
high course cut-offs had been 
driven in part by a need to reduce 
student numbers at the university, 
which had been overenrolled in re- 
cent years. 


CONFLICTED RESPONSES 

FROM STUDENT REPS 

The National Union of Students 
has welcomed a proposal to ease 
entry requirements at the Austral- 
ian National University. 

Local representatives, howev- 
er, have warned the plan has the 
potential to create an underclass 
of students. 

But ANU Students’ Association 
president Laura Crespo was wor- 
ried the plan would create an un- 
derclass of students. 

Some students, she fears, 
would be less able to cope with the 
standard at the ANU. 

She told the Canberra Times 
that “anu [is] a tough university 
generally,” she said. 

“It takes a lot to get their de- 
grees.” 

She did not believe, however, 
that the lowering of entry require- 
ments would harm the university’s 
reputation, saying course cut-offs 
tended to fluctuate. 
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Life doesn’t stop just because uni has, 

’s first Woroni to 


lext year 
think about! 


vSyw.h 


If there’s anu news you want covered 
email it to woroni@anu.edu.au 


Moderately good photo fails to deliver 








Another of Mr Mannering s 
photographs - a bird’s eye view of 
the Centre for Arab and Islamic 
Studies- was a winning entry, de- 
spite its being clearly inferior. 


A moderately good photograph 
has failed to be recognised in the 
anu’s Photographic Calendar 
Competition. 

The photo, a dusk shot of the 
newly built John Curtin Medical 
School, was taken by Woroni lay- 
out officer, Anthony Mannering. 


Above Non-awarded. 
Right Triumphant. 
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they? 


College Snitch 


You guessed it, so here it is. 

Burgies Boys are all Sydney re- 
jects. We all know that’s true. 

As investigative journalists, we 
like to think that we don’t just state 
the obvious; we deliver on the big 
questions. Today’s big question is 
not whether Burgies Boys are from 
Sydney; it’s whether Burgies Boys 
are actually boys. 

The connotation of the colour 
yellow - Burgmann’s colour - is 
sexual indecision. Apparently, Bur- 
gies Boys are sexually undecided. 
And quite frankly, we’re undecided 
about their masculinity, too. 

In investigating this question, 
the College Snitch has had a number 
of unconfirmed reports that scared 
us more than the prospect of using 
the toilets at B&G. We would like to 


cancer (girls) - a secretive or- 
ganisation in the ilk of Skull and 
Bones that represents Burgmann’s 
response to Sacha’s Boys Club (we 
love you, Sacha). 

• A certain prominent member of 
BRA (this more than appropriate 
acronym seems self-explanatory) 
has apparently been screening 
his fave movie to first year girls. 
Certainly, this is conduct that the 
College Snitch endorses. Unless 
that movie happens to be The Lion 
King, in which case we would call 
you a pussy... unless it works? Our 
source could not confirm. 

• Le Chat Noir (the Black Cat), 
Burgies’ mascot and bar, when 
pronounced like our source did 
("shat”), means pussy in French. 
Appropriate, seeing it is one. 


lieved to hear of two prominent 
Bugmannites who are refreshingly 
masculine (by comparison at least). 

• The first was the illustrious pp 
(Phantom Pooer). Previously, the 
College Snitch had only ever seen 
animated monkeys playing with 
their own excreta. We consider 
such behaviour not only mascu- 
line but also royally fucked up. 
Unfortunately for Burgmann, 
however, College Snitch is proud 
to break news with the identity of 
the masked avenger. She’s a girl... 
and she lives at Johns. 

• The second is the infamous Mun- 
go team (slightly less infamous 
since they were beaten by Ursies). 
These tasty beefcakes play at a 
sport they called Mungo. Taking a 
leaf out of the Da Vinci Code, Col- 
lege Snitch decided to split the 
word in half, turn it upside down, 
swap the letters for other letters 
and examine the Middle English. 
Here’s what we found: 

MUNGO 

PUSSY 

Needless to say, with our journal- 
istic integrity at stake, we decided 
to confirm this finding by infil- 
trating one of their "training ses- 
sions”. We discovered a number 
of unconventional practices - the 
product of collective experience 
in boarding houses across metro- 
politan Sydney - which they hail 
as the secrets to their “success”. 

The main exercise was pillow 
fighting with 100% goose down 
(synthetic polymers scratch their 


share a few of those with you. 

• Sure, Sydney is on the beach, but 
our suspicions were aroused when 
at least six Burgmann “boys” 
managed to maintain a more than 
healthy tan throughout Canber- 
ra’s colder months. This allegation 
was corroborated by an anony- 
mous source who confirmed the 
existence of the Gentlemen who 
Insist on Rays, Light, and Skin- 


16 
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• A number of colleges on Daley 
Road embark on moonlight bus 
trips throughout the year. How- 
ever, none of them this year have 
been quite so fucked up as Bur- 
gies’ Gender-Bender Bus Ride. Es- 
pecially as, according to numer- 
ous sources, everyone on that bus 
looked like a girl. 

That said, College Snitch was re- 


fake tans). This exercise involves 
the “boys” stripping to their 
underwear, and squealing, and 
touching, and feeling, and things 
we’ll leave to your imagination. 

College Snitch’s conclusion is that, 
were Daley Road the Aegean Sea, 
Burgmann would be the Isle of Les- 
bos. And they’re from Sydney. ’Nuff 
said. ■ 
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If not, there must be a whole 
heap of Fenner kids keeping an 
(understandably) very low profile 
in lectures across campus in any- 
thing other than engineering. 

And let’s face it, the only reason 
people live at Fenner is because 
they didn’t get into b&g. Maybe if 
they did get into B&G, they might 
not be so nerdish and reclusive. 

Or maybe there would be no 
“network”. No “Dark Nexus in the 
Middle of a Heavy Fog” to supply 
college ressies with vital episodes 
of Grey’s Anatomy along with lec- 
ture notes et al. 


College Snitch 


a lot of feedback, both good and 
bad. But mostly praising us for 
shitting on B&G. 

You poor dumbarses, think- 
ing you’re safe from our criticism 
and our incredibly powerful wit 
and insight. Please - stop lying 
to yourselves. For your own sake. 
Aside from possibly being under 
fire, you suck just as much as the 
people we write about. 

But onto the subject at hand 
this month. 

Now why the fuck would any- 
one want to live at Fenner Hall? 
Besides a whole lot of internation- 
als, that is. They don’t know any 
better. They’re excused. 

So what’s wrong with Fenner 
Hall? Let us count the ways: 

1. It’s far away. Really far away. 
No, seriously... we don’t think 
you realise how far away it is. 

For the main student popu- 
lation that doesn’t count. But 
for the part of the college scum 
we are proud to snitch on, liv- 
ing a fair distance from cam- 
pus is part and parcel of being 
a townie. And it is bearable. 

What would not be bearable 
is living in a matchbox encased 
in an ugly fucker of a shoe- 
box, kilometres away from the 
nerd’s only solace: university. 

2. Fenner is a shithole that rou- 
tinely drives ressies to suicide. 
It’s a fact. Why? Because it is a 
long way from civilisation, it is 
claustrophobic, it is depress- 
ing," it creates an antisocial en- 


smells. Bad. 

Fenner has, by reputation, be- 
come a refuge for the socially 
inept. We really don’t know 
what draws them there - may- 
be the solace of being among 
their own kind. This makes 
Fenner Hall one of the most 
intimidating places to live. It 
would be frightening for most 
people to live in an environ- 
ment that fostered antisocial 
behaviour and closed doors, 
but this sentiment is most cer- 
tainly amplified in the college 
situation. 


So what have we got in summary? 
For all of our whining, each of us 
has something for which he should 
thank Fenner ressies: 

Burgmann for their fix of 
Boston Legal which helps them 
pass their law exams. Bruce for 
the “Bob Marley” that gets them 
through those... hard trips. B&G 
for making them look better by 
comparison. Johns for having 
someone to rip on validly and to 
smash while playing rugby. And fi- 
nally Ursies for the OC on the net- 
work so at least they can see the 
sun and beautiful people, if only 
from afar. 

So: thank you, Fenner. Thank 
you for making the rest of us look 
good by comparison and by adding 
a small patch of cheer to our lives 
through your maintenance of the 
network. 

Although you don’t tarnish 
the name of Daley Road, the smell 
of your microwave-cooked two- 
minute noodles wafts over the 
university. As the smog over Hong 
Kong, it stays. And stinks. ■ 


We can’t be fucked counting the 
rest of the ways which make Fen- 
ner suck. Please forgive us, but we 
do have a word limit. 

As is our habit here at The Da- 
ley News, we would like to put a big 
stereotyping stamp on all Fenner 
ressies. We did it with Johns, Ur- 
sies, and B&G. But remember, you 
can’t sue us because it’s not racial 
profiling, homophobia, sexism, or 
misogyny so long as it’s true. So 
here goes (and we don’t think this 
will be unexpected)... 

Fenner scum are nerds. If 
you don’t believe us, why don’t 
you take ' a look at the percentage 
of Fenner ressies doing science- 
based courses and compare it to 
that of ressies doing humanities- 
based courses? We were going to, 
but couldn’t be bothered in the 
end. Really, we’re just assuming 
that this is the case. 


At The Daley News, we have no 
shame and value your bitching, 
moaning, and legal action. It will 
probably confirm our opinions of 
you anyway. 

Send us something to fill our 
otherwise meaningless existences 
c/o Woroni. 

woroni@anu.edu.au 
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they have nothing illicit in their 
packs. They are blindfolded and 
carted out on buses with blacked- 
out windows. 

After being driven around for 
a number of hours, the divisions 
are dropped off one by one at stag- 
gered distances from the endpoint 
and are given maps with a general 
circumference a set distance away 
from the finish line. Teams send 
out a number of scouts to try to 
sort out where they actually are 
and then the running begins. 

If you are wondering, teams 
do get lost. Often. In fact only last 
year one team was found closer to 
Sydney than Goulburn almost 24 
hours after they were dropped off. 

Endpoint in the past ten years 
is definitely not what the founding 
fathers had envisioned. No alcohol 
but a whole lot of support from 
fellow residents along with barbe- 
cues, massages and touch footy. 

Although IB is a race for the 
runners, it is just as much an event 
for the college contingents at the 
finish line. 

Burgmann won the event after 
being neck and neck with B&G un- 
til division one came in. B&G came 
second and Johns third. 

Although IB is definitely not a 
spectator sport, college spirit and 
the vast amounts of booze back at 
college makes it all worth a day in 
the sun. ■ 


Inward Bound 


proffer a brief explanation. 

Inward Bound is the single larg- 
est event on the inter-hall sports 
calendar, the biggest points win- 
ner for the Inter-Hall Cup which is 
awarded at the end of each year. 

Inward Bound is a race. A run- 
ning event whose competitors 
number the best of the best of Col- 
lege sporting types, international 
sporting stars imported specifi- 
cally for this purpose and gener- 
ally masochistic freaks who enjoy 
inflicting large amounts of pain on 
themselves by running incredibly 
long distances in relatively short 
amounts of time. 

To get an idea of the distances 
covered, think about division one 
running around 100km down to 
division 7 running 30~4okm over 
a matter of just a few hours. To de- 
scribe IB participants, this writer 
wanted to use as many words as IB 
runners cover kilometres, but this 
would be impractical. Especially 
when there is one word which suf- 
ficiently captures the mood I am 
looking for - “nutcases”. 

This year was no different. Run- 
ners start the process by heading 
down to Johns and making sure 


Benjamin Pynt 

Inward Bound, or IB, started off 
with a Hall Head who wanted to 
try out different “boutique” pubs 
all around the countryside once a 
year for a bit of a laugh. Then, a se- 
lect few decided that they should 
go out bush to enjoy themselves 
for the weekend. 

Next, they decided they should 
run there. Then they thought, 
“Hey, why don't we get driven 
around, dropped at a random 
point in the bush and run 100km 
not to drink?” And thus was begun 
Inward Bound. 

Who, you may ask, would in- 
flict large amounts of pain upon 
themselves voluntarily with no 
kind of kickback? Who, I hear you 
cry, would lack the brain cells to 
enter themselves into a competi- 
tion that demands a blood/sweat/ 
tears-to-reward ratio of 6:1? 

The answer is simple. 

Uni students. Dumbarse uni 
students. 


For those of you who have not 
been hit by IB fever or in fact know 
nothing of Inward Bound, let me 
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Monash Engineering 
research could be 
your cup of tea 


Applying the same principle that causes tea 
leaves to collect at the bottom of a stirred cup, 
researchers in micro/nanophysics at Monash 
Engineering have discovered a way to rapidly 
separate red blood cells and platelets from blood 
plasma. They’re using electric fields to remotely 
induce the circulation of tiny amounts of liquid in a 
portable chip-scale microdevice. This technology 
is currently being used to engineer credit-card 
sized devices for point-of-care medical diagnostics. 

Monash Engineering is a research leader, 
determined to make a difference in the decades 
to come. 

We invite you to join our research community 
and make a difference for yourself. 

Seeking expressions of interest from high quality 
science and engineering candidates to enrol in 
postgraduate research programs across a host 
of traditional and emerging disciplines. We offer 
a wide range of projects and, where appropriate, 
scholarships are available. 

For more information go to: 
www.eng.monash.edu.au/research/ 

Contact Liz Kemp, phf (03) 9905 4635, 
email: liz.kemp@eng.monash.edu.au 

Closing date: 31 October 2006 


Engineering 
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By Radical Edward 


Wmm 


’bout 

some free parking around 
theANU? 

Of course you want it. So 


easy tricKS to stop Deing one 
of those- suckers who pays 


? 
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Measure 


Print 






Cut and Paste 


® El Finisho Producto 


Transpose your measurements into an illustration 
application (preferably pirated). 

Print out the coloured part on an inkjet laser print- 
er for that authentic parking label look. 


With a sharp instrument of your choice, slice out the 
coloured label. Remember to round the corners. 

Cut out the laser-printed segments. 

Get a small holographic square from novelty stick- 
ers of your choice. 

Glue together with your choice of commercially 
available adhesion solutions, preferably “glue 


Mount to the inside of a windscreen via your choice 
of adhesion solutions. (Again, “glue stick” is prefer- 
able.) 

Make sure you only put glue on the coloured section 
to preserve authenticity. 


mm 
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Renowned Law Revue contributor Adrian Knight unveils a new force on 
the ANU political scene and a novel cure for student apathy 





tickets have two aims: to pay the puts up a good fight at the next 
hell out of the other parties, and election, 
to offend as many people as pos- 
sible. Anyone who read the posters Step 1: Find a name 
put up during the last election will 

know that “serious" parties are This can be quite tricky, so here is 
perfectly capable of attacking the a good shortcut. Pick a name from 

other parties all by themselves. “The Harvard Business School 

As for offending people, public Book of Complex Sounding Words 
crucifixions, hangings and terror- that Impress Stupid People”, avail- 
ist attacks just don’t cut it when able at the Chifley Library. (I 
students can see far worse on note with interest that the S and 
YouTube. So, what is to be done? D sections of this book are well- 

thumbed.) 

I recommend choosing a word of 
about three or four syllables. After 
Matt Laing noted in his article all, once you’ve plied potential vot- 

in the last issue of Woroni that ers with lots of alcohol on election 
the democratic process is only as day to secure their vote, they will 
strong as the competing parties. In have a limited memory capacity, 

the interests of strengthening de- Do remember however that the 
mocracy, I thought I should share book contains American spellings, 
with all you aspiring student poli- so remember to change “ize” to 
ticians the tried and true formula "ise”. 

of how to form a political party in Also, if you choose a name from 
the hope that someone out there this book, you must of course put 


Another election has come and 
gone. No more will orange and 
green flyers battle for supremacy 
on the walls of ANU. Students can 
return to Union Court, where they 
will only be harassed by Socialists 
who are killing time until the next 
5 person rally storms Parliament 
House. Yet again student voter 
apathy has been discussed. 

I think I have found an ex- 
planation for this phenomenon. 

Students aren’t interested in poli- 
cies, accountability, responsible 
economic management, or any- The need for a ‘Third Way* 
thing else the student politicians 
think they are. What the average 
student is interested in is scandal. 

The mere fact that Women’s Week- 
ly exists surely is incontrovertible 
evidence that people love gossip, 
adultery, and public controversy. 

To get people interested, we 
need politics with all the bitchi- 
ness and back-stabbing that makes 
shows like Big Brother so popular. 

So, to those who say party politick- 
ing has no place in politics, being 
the true debater I am, I say Shame. 

Shame on you for taking away the 
part of student politics that makes 
all the campaigning worthwhile. 

Besides, quite apart from its 
entertainment value, if student 
politicians aren't engaged in 
back-room deals, branch-stack- 
ing and party back-stabbing, then 
quite frankly I don’t think they’re 
working hard enough for my vote. 


Sadly, the joke tickets have also 
failed to galvanise the student vot- 
ers. As Pat Moody pointed out in 
his article in last Woroni, joke 


Tony Blair: Champion of the modern 'Third Way' movement 
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an asterisk next to your party actually achievable, the voters will 
name and a disclaimer explaining have forgotten which party prom- 
that the name was not your idea. ised what before you can say “ac- 
Whatever you choose, your party countability!” 
name should say something about 
how you want people to view your 
party. For example, the name In- 
digo says that like the colour it- 
self, no one is entirely sure how 
to define your party, but the name 
sounds pretty cool. 


- • .’ V” 


Stuff the third way, I’m going 
to do it my way! 


In the fine tradition of Arnie and 
Ronald Reagan, I’ve decided to 
abandon acting in Law Revue and 
go into politics myself. Matt Laing, 
you can sleep easy at night, democ- 
racy has found its champion. To 
get the campaign bail rolling, let 
me tell you about my party. I have 
my impressive sounding name: 
“Manipulate!” (I believe a party’s 
name should demonstrate its pre- 
ferred political strategy. Thus I 
was quite disappointed when Di- 
versify* was chosen over Faction- 
alize.) I also have my colour (green 
and gold, because I notice that ap- 
peals to ocker nationalism are in 
fashion) and my swag of populist 
policies I will renege on by using 
the convenient phrase “our party 
isn’t locked into any hard and fast 
ideology”. 


2: Pick a colour for 






Picking a colour is essential, not 
only because it will be easier to 
explain which party to vote for 
to those students whose English 
is not the best (international and 
engineering students), but also in 
order to subliminally reinforce the 
message of your party. If you have 
used, as we have in our hypotheti- 
cal example in step 1, the name of 
a colour as your party like Indigo, 
it really is a no-brainer to think 
of a colour that reminds people of 
your party. Clearly orange is your 
best bet. 

If you’re as angry as the Social- 
ists always are, you can never go 
wrong with red. For those parties 
challenging the dominant order 
in student politics, I recommend 
a lovely shade known as Hamas 
Green. This will send the message 
that you are new and dynamic, 
extremely disgruntled with the 
incumbent, and prepared to use 
deadly force (or worse, an offi- 
cial censure) to make your voice 
heard. 
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But there’s one thing missing. I 
need YOU. That’s right boys and 
girls, I want all those student 
politicians out there, whether as- 
piring or current, to jump on my 
Independent bandwagon. I will 
take everyone, regardless of your 
political affiliation, how many 
times you’ve been impeached from 
ANUSA for incompetence, or how 
many times you threw up over 
Julia Gillard at last year’s Federal 
Labor Christmas Party. 


4\r.il v. ■;**!• v u-ffy, 
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Step 3: Policies 


If you have an ambitious streak 
that would make Macbeth recoil 
in horror, love to engage in dirty 
power politics, and are prepared to 
use your boss’s colour photocopy 
machine to print out our candi- 
date statements, welcome to the 
party. (That is to say, “a group of 
like-minded individuals who are 
committed to no policy other than 
to serve you, the students!”) ■ 


For this step, it is important to un- 
derstand what the average person 
who actually votes really wants. So, 
make up some short-term policies 
that pander to the self-interested 
voter who doesn’t give a damn 
about student politics but would 
really like another Espresso ma- 
chine in the Law common room. 
Don’t worry if your policies aren’t 
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Cooling the 



Blazing zealot Annabelle Lechner dowses the fiery arguments for burning 
the Australian flag. 


On reading an article in the last 
Woroni, I couldn’t help but feel 
enraged. Of course that was prob- 
ably the purpose of the article, and 
yes, perhaps I fell for it. Although 
I was readily waiting to see what 
kind of witty and Woroni-esque 
reply was in store for Outraged 
Aussie’s letter denouncing the act 
of flag burning at this year’s Bush 
Week Scavenger Hunt, I did not 
expect to have to wade through 
something so poorly written by 
someone who had obviously been 
forced to churn something out for 
the sake of reply. The title said it 
all: Flag-Burning (article): Not 
really so bad (Not really all that 
great, either). 

But not even the indifferent 
and terribly proposed “points” Pat 
Moody uses to excuse such an act 
was what hit a nerve. Although, 
just to clarify, I doubt that the 
push pop theory of "Don’t burn a 
car, burn a national flag”, and “If 
it was pink and frilly, would you 
serve under it?" count as the work 
of a “debating hack” who really 
cared about what he was writing 
about. In fact, kudos to him for 
making it obvious that he would 
have preferred to not defend flag 
burning at all. 


If you thought that was all 
that was wrong with the 
article, think again 


with burning the flag? I know for a 
fact that Outraged Aussie certain- 
ly would not chill with the Young 
Liberals at one of their AWA ap- 
preciation meetings, and would 
probably take offence to the insin- 
uation that she would. Yes, I agree 
that the apple throwing idiot is, 
well, an idiot and perhaps there 
are reasons for labeling him a Lib- 
eral that are justified. But what 
is it about the way people act, or 
opinions that they have that make 
us so quick to label them Left or 
Right? 

Having lived in the Labor 
stronghold of Canberra my whole 
life in the same house, attending 
the local public school, getting 
involved in local community ac- 
tivities, I am not surprised that I 
have ended up falling into the left 
hand side of politics. My mother 
reminds me that my grandparents 
were factory workers, and that in 
itself should be a good indication 
of my political party preference. 
Rational as I am, I did find it quite 
a shock when I realised that not 


But still, if that was my only point, 
this would be better formatted as 
a letter to the editor. It was the 
last sentence in his third para- 
graph that got me thinking. Since 
when are you a “slimy Young Lib- 
eral character” if you don’t agree 





ill 


Fly you beautiful bastard, fly! 


all of my newly acquired Uni 
friends were Labor supporters like 
myself. I think I had been lulled 
into a false sense of security grow- 
ing up in a region of Canberra 
dominated by Labor representa- 
tives, and the Green’s matriarch 
Kerrie Tucker. But finding out 
didn’t change the way I feel about 
them. They are the best people I’ve 
ever met and there is nothing I 
would change about them. 


Mel and Kochy, show us the 
way 


I came to think about what ex- 
actly it was that should have been 
blaringly obvious as to their Lib- 
eral preference, but apparently 
big neon forehead tattoos have 
never been in fashion. Today, 
whilst discussing our respective 
weather sources, I discovered 
some evidence for something I 
had always secretly believed. My 
Liberal friend is a Today watcher, 
and myself a devoted Sunrise fan. 
What a revelation! As stereotypi- 
cal as I find that to be, I know the 
defining indication has to be more 
than network loyalty. So I am left 
feeling particularly stupid for not 
“knowing”, but at the same time, 
how the bloody hell are you sup- 
posed to tell?! 

With all this political manipu- 
lation of Aussie values of late, I 
thought the best place to find out 
how I can distinguish between a 
Young Lib and a Young Lab would 
be to study their respective web- 
sites. I do blame a short attention 
span and plenty of exam study 
(right...) for not really taking this 
path of investigation to its fullest. 


24 
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However, according to the Labs 
you have to believe in social jus- 
tice, be interested in unions (and 
Harbour Cruises?) and want to 
meet up with “like minded” peo- 
ple. They do outline their policies, 
but unfortunately for me, they 
don’t outline exactly what it is 
that makes you a Labor supporter. 
A bit more intel was gathered from 
the Young Liberal’s site, but it was 
too much “we support everything 
Howard does" for me to be able to 
handle, something about business 
and individuals as the true crea- 
tors of wealth and employment. 
From that I take it if I could iden- 
tify business types then perhaps I 
identify Liberals. I think my point 
is that there wasn’t much to go on, 
and I got bored. 

Then I got thinking, what is 
it about me (other than Howard 
jibes) that would make people de- 
cide on first impressions which 
way I swing? I’m not an unwashed 
hippie but I certainly don’t only 
wear Italian wool suits that cost 
as much as a decent second hand 
car. I’m somewhere in this hard 
to classify (and quite large) mid- 
dle ground. Perhaps my accent 
is that of the working class, and 
then again, perhaps it’s not (a half 
hour argument with an American 
oft plane home from Korea about 
whether I was Australian or not 
tells me that perhaps it is a little 
hard to pick?), I just don’t know. I 
thought by the end of this article 
I would have made some distinc- 
tion between the two. But maybe 
that just isn’t the point. 


difference between our country’s 
two major political parties. To be 
honest, in our next local elections, 
there is neither a Labor nor Liberal 
candidate that I would care to vote 
for. And given the pickings for 
other parties, I guess I just won’t 
vote. When it comes down to it, 
when you take away my local pri- 
mary school to replace it with a 
"community centre”, you are rip- 
ping the heart out of the exist- 
ing community and replacing it 
with some new ideal that we just 
wont buy. But that is just getting 
away from my point, right? Or is 
it? I thought I was such a devotee 
of the Labor party and its beliefs 
that I might one day get involved 
and be proud to do so. But that 
time has long passed, and perhaps 
I am just another example of the 
apathetic personification of what 
a party supporter is becoming. I 
can’t really call myself a supporter 
then, can I? 

People who don’t support use- 
less (and in the case of Bush Week, 
it was useless) flag burning can’t 
be called Liberals based solely on 
this opinion, because in many 
cases they aren’t. It’s just stupid 
and a waste of time to label people 
in that way (and I do acknowledge 
that I labeled the apple guy a Lib- 
eral, but that is because I saw him 
ranting about something earlier in 
the day). Label them patriotic, 


because that makes sense. Patri- 
otic people can be Labor or Liberal 
supporters, believe it or not. Why 
label them at all? In a big group of 
people you will have as much luck 
picking accurately the party pref- 
erences for everyone there as you 
would guessing who in the group 
prefers tomato sauce with their ice 
cream. You won’t know unless you 
ask. I’ve decided it’s just a waste 
of time. So I leave you with this 
point: In most cases, you won’t 
know if you don’t ask, and, in gen- 
eral, don’t ask, because top people 
are top people. ■ 


Liberal scum? Not necessarily 


Do stereotypes tell us 
everything, or anything for 
that matter? 


Technicolor tie-dye and bare feet 
may be a good indication that 
someone may not support a Lib- 
eral regime, however beyond the 
extremes there is this hazy mid- 
dle ground where no one can re- 
ally tell. Perhaps this is a sign of 
the times and the ever decreasing 


Don't be surprised to see future Liberal Party heavyweights 
beating down on the campaign trail in this nifty number 
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with a class? If you are how does agree with that approach or not 

The Case for if one pay for rent, or food, or pet- it seerns to be the reality. 

rol while you look for another Given that it’s about time we 
The case for taping is simple. job? got what we paid for and lecture 

Often students can’t attend lec- The reality of modern Aus- taping offers the kind of flex- 

tures through no fault of their tralian society is that students ibiiity that students need and 

own, sickness etc is something are expected to support them- that we frankly deserve, 
you can t forsee or prepare for. selves. 

Poor administration can also The incoming Student Asso- 

4 

lead to miss lectures, how many Aside from all of the practi- ciation president, Claudia New- 
times have you had a timetable cal problems I just raised there’s mann-Martin has promised to 

clash that you couldn’t resolve? the reality that we pay for the push for increased lecture tap- 

If neither lecture is taped services that lecturers offer, and ing. 

which do you chose to attend? the amount we pay has been go- The reality is that the Vice 

Given the sheer number of stu- ing up (the price of degrees has Chancellor can’t dictate policy 

dents involved the chances of gone up 25% across to board un- to the faculties and that individ- 

rescheduling a lecture is close der the Howard government). ual faculties need to introduce 

to nil and, unless there a double Add to that- increases in policies to ensure that lecturers 

lectures (like in some law com- class sizes (by about 25% since tape. 

pulsories), chances are there’s the 1990s) and we seem to be Presently taping is depend- 

only one time you can attend. paying more and more for less ent upon the personality of the 

access to the services we’re pay- lecturer and while there are 
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A Play (heavily plagiarized from Edward Albee) 


by H.R.H. Patrick Fitzgerald Moody Esq. 


Cast of Flayers 
President 
General Secretary 
Education Officer 
Union Liaison 
(President wearing 
a hard hat) 


Inside the Dark Halls of the 
Socialist Alliance Headquar- 
ters (A. K. A. The Beer Garden) 


President: I now call to order the 
32nd meeting of the Grand Revo- 
lutionary Council of The Sullivan’s 
Creek Socialist Republic. Mr. Sec- 
retary would you please read the 
minutes of the previous meeting. 


General Secretary: The Council 
resolved to continue its guerrilla 
campaign of subversive postering, 
It was noted that we moved to offi- 
cially laugh at Kwik Kopy for sell- 
ing us the tools by which we will 
bring down the hated system. In 
other business, the Council moved 
that the General Secretary should 
really take a shower. 


P: And have you? 


GS: I still maintain that hygiene 
is an illusion created by the capi- 
talist class to fool the proletariat 
into.... something. 


Education Officer: What, precise- 
ly? 


GS: I haven’t quite got that far 
yet... (pulls out a copy of Das Kapi- 
tal) I'm sure there was something 
in here about it. 


to the contrary, I still think you 
should have one. 


GS: If we’d actually gotten around 
to arming ourselves for the glori- 
ous Revolution... 


All: Hail the Revolution! 


GS: ...I’d call you unrevolution- 
ary and have you shot. As it is, I’ll 
probably have one after the meet- 
ing. Anyway, shall we proceed to 
the next item in the agenda? 


P: Yeah, we probably should. Ah, I 
see we have a report from the Un- 
ion Liaison officer concerning the 
meeting of the CFMEU. I’ll just go 
get him... 


(President proceeds to duck under 
the table and put on what was once 
a yellow hard hat. It now has several 
reddish-brown stains on it) 


President as Union Liaison: I’m 
pleased to report that the process 
of uniting the unionised proletar- 
iat behind the glorious revolution 
is moving forward once again! 


GS: You always say that. 


P as UL: Ah yes, but this time they 
actually let me into the meeting! 


GS (sotto voce to EO): wow, the 
bouncer must've been completely 
blind 


PasUL: I was given a chair and was 
allowed to watch the proceedings, 
and I think I'm well on my way to 
bringing them around to the glori- 
ous Revolution... 


P: Well, unless you find something All: Hail the Revolution! 


28 


)» 


EO: What happened to the hard 
hat? It was fairly clean when I 
borrowed it from my Dad the con- 
struction mogul... 


P as UL: Ahem, well, to be honest, 
I was tied to the chair and they 
threw tomatoes from the sand- 
wich bar at me. Still, it’s progress... 
I think... 


EO: Ah, so THAT’s what that smell 
was. 


GS: I told you before the meeting 
that it wasn’t JUST me. 


(President ducks under the table, re- 
moves hard hat) 


P: I thank the Union Liaison Of- 
ficer for his report. Now, onto 
the next item of business... Ah, 
recruitment. Mr. Secretary, I be- 
lieve you have a report to make on 
this item? 


GS: Indeed. We’ve organised a 

film screening, this time one about 
the subversive nature of organised 
religion and how it has fooled the 
proletariat into believing such 
bourgeois notions as ‘love’, ‘peace’ 
and ‘charity!’ 


All: There is no Revolution but our 
Glorious Revolution, and John 
Pilger is it’s prophet! 


GS: Anyway, I’m sure THIS time 
that the student population will 
come out in droves and finally be 
converted. 


EO: Just for the record, what was 
the attendance last time? 
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GS: We three and an unsuspect- 
ing Debating Society member who 
was so drunk she thought it was 
Thursday. 

P: Sounds like a unified front of the 
Clubs and Societies to me. Note 
that down in the minutes ‘creation 
of a unified front of student bod- 
ies for the glorious Revolution!’ 

All: Hail the Revolution! 

EO: Where exactly in the Revo- 
lutionary Constitution does it say 
we have to yell that every time we 
hear the words ‘glorious Revolu- 
tion’? 

All: Hail the Revolution! 

P: ... and don’t ask questions. 

EO: You know, when I signed up 
for this, and I asked what you were 
all about, you said exactly the 
same thing. I thought then that 
you were joking. 

GS: Well, we weren’t. Questions 
are an illusion... 

EO: I know, I know, an illusion cre- 
ated by the capitalist ruling class 
to fool the proletariat into think- 
ing they have free will. Why is 
it when anyone wants you to do 
something you don’t like doing, 
you declare it an illusion created 
by the capitalist ruling class? 


GS: (pulls out the copy of Das 
Kapital) A HA! Now you’re DEFI- 
NITELY being unrevolutionary! 
Just wait a sec whilst I try and find 
out what the Book says I should 
do to you for punishment... Hm- 
mmmm... Ah, yes, excellent, 
you’re to be stoned to death! As 
soon as we get a crowd of people, 
you’re in big trouble, Miss Educa- 
tion Officer. 

EO: Fucking hell, I didn’t even 
want to be a part of this stupid 
group anyway. 

P: Well, you signed up, didn’t you? 
You can’t abandon the glorious 
Revolution... 

P and GS: Hail the Revolution! 

P: ... that easily. 

EO: Well, that was back when you 
called yourself the Front Of Com- 
munist University Students, and 
you didn’t tell me it wasn’t the 
other FOCUS until you’d tied me 
to a chair at the first meeting I at- 
tended. 

P: Heh, well, it worked, didn’t it? 

EO: I’m still tied to the damn 
chair. 

GS: If the Union Liaison officer 
can put up with being tied to a 

JeSsst ’ ' * v I . , t' 
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chair to forward the revolution, so 
can you. 

P'- Mr. Secretary, note that affix- 
ing ‘new members’ to the Chair of 
Liberation is an effective method 
of recruitment. We really should 
have tried it on that DebSoc mem- 
ber. 

GS: I’ll ensure that we have a lot of 
rope ready at the film screening. 

P: And don’t forget to feed and wa- 
ter them this time. We don’t want 
another fiasco of having to dispose 
of corpses again. The Evil Forces 
of Counter-Revolution... 

EO: ...you mean University Secu- 
rity 

P: I MEAN THE EVIL FORCES 
OF COUNTER-REVOLUTION!!! 
Asked too many questions last 
time. 

GS: Very true. Fortunately, I was 
able to bribe them with some of 
my trust fund. 

P: You mean the Revolutionary 
Treasury... 

GS: Erm... sure. 

P: Anyway, I think that’s conclud- 
ed the ‘recruitment’ item. Any 
new business? 

EO: Yeah, how about you let me 
go? 

P: That’s a no. Now, if the good Mr. 
Secretary would return the Educa- 
tion Officer to the Basement of 
Liberation...? 

(GS departs, carrying a chair with a 
struggling and screaming Education 
Officer) 

P: ...I can call this meeting closed. 
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of 


higher education 


You only need to look at the ANU to see the symptoms, argues 

Napoleon Atlas 


There are two universal problems 
pervading today’s modernised 
university; the decline of educa- 
tional standards and the growth 
of an unwanted, lumbering bu- 
reaucracy, so inept and inert it 
is incapable of getting out of the 
way of its own downfall. I refer 
of course primarily to the "repre- 
sentatives” of today’s “students” 
in bodies like the SA. These two 
problems are worth discussing to- 
gether because they are interrelat- 
ed, the one causes the other and it 
is the combination of these factors 
that is turning today’s university 
campuses into the apathetic, life- 
less and uncritical degree factories 
they are fast becoming. 

The esoteric Academic 

The first problem is one that 
has only grown worse since Kings- 
ley Amis first parodied the insular 
academic: An esoteric fellow, out 
of touch with common students, 
and more concerned about their 


status; the length of their tenure, 
the number of journals they have 
been published in and where to 
store their snuff box. The snuff 
box has been replaced by a multi- 
coloured umbrella and scarf, but 
otherwise little has changed. It’s 
not just the thesis and disserta- 
tions on “Reanalysing Descartes & 
Duality in a post-modern context: 
The self and the other re-examined 
through the prism on Transcen- 
dental Gender Politics”, at least 
these “surprisingly unexplored” 
papers may be good for a laugh. 

It is the replacement of 
thoughtful and new materials 
with the search for the “right” an- 
swers, and a collection of boxes 
that can be ticked. The subjective 
arts have slowly succumbed to the 
need to justify their sciences by 
objective criteria, and empiricism, 
all of which has led away from sub- 
jective discussions about beauty, 
nature, love and other aspects of 
the humanities that students bad- 
ly want to study. 


Students are asked to “ana- 
lyse” whether they prefer estab- 
lished grand theory A, B or C, and 
to please ensure their papers drip 
with quotes from said individu- 
als. This practice, understandable 
for disciplines like history and 
science, is however particularly 
insidious in mediums that are in- 
herently subjective, such as Phi- 
losophy, English and, I will ven- 
ture a guess, Gender Studies. 

‘The greased pole of communal 
flagellation’ 

Academics, far from having re- 
sisted this trend, have embraced it, 
desperately seeking approval from 
a niched world of academics. The 
few exceptions are largely deluded 
ideologues, ironically even more 
out of touch with society at large 
and surviving solely through a 
combination of tenure, the lack of 
funding of Higher Education and 
a tangled mesh of red tape, which 
makes dismissing incompetent 
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lecturers a virtual impossibility. 

When faced with this appar- 
ent choice between being aloof, 
and being ridiculed, it is perhaps 
not surprising so many academics 
elect to climb the greased pole of 
communal flagellation and wank 
for all they’re worth. 

One tutor, who went on to be 
elected to a prominent local body, 
told me that she “could not think 
of anything of value that we had 
obtained from globalisation”. 
Another, when asked to explain 
the 3rd Way to me, dismissed it 
instantly as "nothing more than 
empty rhetoric, completely un- 
distinguishable from other capi- 
talist lies”. It is interesting that 
these lecturers are still employed, 
since my opinion of them seems 
to be in line with almost everyone 
else’s, but apparently the teach- 
ers’ movement is more concerned 
with solidarity and protecting its 
own than disavowing or criticis- 
ing obviously inept lecturers. It is 
also revealing that I suspect most 
reader’s can guess the lecturers to 
which I have just referred. 

Every cloud engenders not a 
storm, but they are symptomatic 
of a wider trend, which is most 
worryingly expressed in the on- 
going debate about the role of up- 
front, full-fee paying international 
students, who make up an increas- 
ing slice of the total composition 
of students, and who many argue 
are being targeted to fill the fund- 
ing shortfall in education. Sug- 
gestions are rife about lowering 
of standards, assured passes and 
how Universities are becoming 
soulless degree factories, largely 
for the wealthier in society. 

The bureaucracy increases 
the costs at every level, ensuring 
among other things that incompe- 
tent lecturers and staff are moved 
sideways, given research jobs, sent 
on sabbatical, or transferred to 
other institutions, at considerable 
cost to the universities stakehold- 
ers, the students. 


The change has to come from 
within 

Senior lecturers and educa- 
tional staff will no doubt repeat 
the old arguments about the cut- 
ting of funds, inter-faculty debt 
and the lack of replacement of 
valued staff. These problems af- 
fect students too, and student will 
pay for them as fees increase, but 
in the meantime there is no offer 
of reforms from educators, no sug- 
gestions of changing their meth- 
odology, no willingness to remove 
or censure those among them who 
have lost the faith of their stu- 
dents, and will soon disenchant 
a new collection of first years. 
Lecturers are outraged at cuts to 
staff, but calm for calm, discre- 
tion and understanding for their 
halfwit colleagues, whom it would 
be "unprofessional” and “counter- 
productive” to censure. Because, 
of course, incompetent lecturing, 
and staff cuts, are two unrelated 
phenomena. 

Student politics, politicians 
useless 

The idealism and vivacity of 
campus culture has been forgot- 
ten by an increasingly cynical, dis- 
interested and pragmatic student, 
interested only with getting their 
degree, having fun while they do 
it and assuring themselves of em- 
ployment. In this climate, where 
are students representatives, to 
enliven the weary spirit of our 
universities? Clipping their fin- 
ger nails in student funded offices, 
and engaged in factional politics, 
utterly comfortable with the fact 
that 90% of students don’t know 
anything about them, and an- 
other 5% would be quite pleased 
if the Students’ Association burnt 
down. 

For every ideologue in the SA, 
there are 10 hacks, and the ideo- 
logues are of the “shout loudly” 
variety of problem solvers. Too 
often student leaders are allowed 


to escape criticism with a collec- 
tion of feeble, but understandable, 
excuses about how “they’re doing 
the best they can”. No, no, a thou- 
sand times no. Students leaders 
over the last few years have for the 
most part been utterly nepotistic, 
incompetent, petty, unproductive, 
inefficient and out of touch. 

On the issue which one would 
assume the legitimacy of the SA 
turns, student leaders were as use- 
ful as an ashtray on a motorbike. 
Absolutely nothing was done to 
fight VSU until it was a reality. 
Nothing. The declared policy of 
the (so called) “National Union of 
Students”, to whom we all pay fees, 
was “not to talk to the Howard 
Government”, because then they 
would be able to claim they were 
engaging with us. There was no 
poster campaign till it happened 
and there was no awareness till it 
happened. Student organizations 
actually thought it unimportant, 
or too difficult, to justify their 
own existence to students. They 
were then stunned when nobody 
turned up to their national day of 
action protests. 

Issues like the Iraq war, the 
GATT treaty, aboriginals in edu- 
cation and touchy feely, lefty crap 
were the top priorities. I do not 
mean to suggest that these things 
are not problems, but whatever 
the solutions are, they will not 
come about because of anything 
a rag-tag bunch of middle-class, 
left leaning, chardonnay sipping 
pseudo-socialists did. 



Record turn out at a recent Na- 
tional Day of Action 
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: 


« The SA may be the only body 
to ever expand before it was sup- 
posed to contract, adding super- 
fluous departments like "Disabili- 
ties” and “Indigenous”, the latter 
of which was so in demand that 
not one person nominated for it in 
the recent student elections. Quite 
rightly, as these sorts of issues are 
(amazingly) not new to the univer- 
sity, who already has things like 
JABAL for this. 

Student representatives have 
done nothing whatsoever to con- 
front the decline in educational 
standards. Many students noted 
with utter dismay the attempts 
earlier this year to ruin a student 
forum with Tony Abbot by not 
only socialist alternative, but by 
a lecturer! Nobody seemed to see 
fit to do anything to address this 
matter, or raise the point that it 
was entirely inappropriate and 
unprofessional for a lecturer to act 
in this way. 
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Pictured: ANU Political Science Con- 
venor and Respected Man About 
Town Dr. 'Tricky' Rick Kuhn 


There is no attempt to deal 
with incompetent lecturers, be- 
yond some meaningless “feedback 
forms” which nobody pays much 
attention to. 

There is no push to re-exam- 
ine course materials or teaching 
methods. Nobody does anything 
to address archaic law marking 
schemes, or what must be one of 
the most tedious and undynamic 
English curriculums in the coun- 
try (the latter is too frightening to 
contemplate without a stiff drink 
inside of me). 

The crowning achievement in 
law has been the yearly fight to 
stop increases in honours marks, 
interestingly this feat has been 
achieved by a body that is largely 
funded by private sponsorship, 
and is perhaps the more relevant 
for being so (‘Peppercorn’ is a no- 
table exception). 

On top of this there is, aston- 
ishingly, movement from left wing 
ideologues from student groups 
across Australia to embrace the 
influx of international students, 
having mistakenly judged this to 
be an issue of racism vs. multicul- 
turalism, as opposed to a case of 
the system churning out gradu- 
ates in pretend courses, with de- 
grees they can barely read. 

Student leaders have the gall 
and stupidity to boast of having 
obtained 60% of pre-VSU funding 
from the university. They actually 
consider this to be a victory for 
students. 

Firstly there is a disconnect 
here, as they have successfully de- 
luded themselves into believing 
there is no connection between 
the university giving “us” money 
on the one hand, and HECS fees 
increasing on the other, largely 
because of fuzzy math, involving 
different accounts to source the 
funding. 

Guys, it’s all the same fucking 
university! It doesn’t fucking mat- 
ter which fucking account they are 
giving you the money from. 


The money you get is still stu- 
dents’ money, and when you take 
it, it’s less money that could have 
been spent on students’ real prob- 
lems. Thus, we have effectively 
introduced CSU again by stealth, 
only this time (mercifully) on a de- 
ferred payment scheme. No need 
to engage students anymore, we 
can go back to the pre-VSU days, 
hurrah for progress. 

There is little doubt in my 
mind that almost all of the few 
useful services provided by the 
SA could be equally provided by a 
handful of university employees, 
a university ombudsman, etc, or 
provided on a partially subsidised 
basis, and a part user-pays basis, 
but that is not the subject of this 
article. A more interesting exer- 
cise for student leaders would be 
to hold a referendum asking them 
how they want the money spent, 
or approving new wanky policies 
in a way that has credibility, not at 
a poorly attended AGM. 

Where this becomes relevant 
is that once upon a time students 
looked to their student leaders to 
meet the challenges of a stimulat- 
ing, responsive and standard driv- 
en higher education system. More 
importantly, if any change is to 
come, it must come from students, 
academics can hardly be expected 
to reform themselves after all. 

Students desperately need stu- 
dent leaders who will work to solve 
these problems, not engage in cat- 
fights over who will be the next SA 
president, nor waste precious time 
inventing irrelevant and useless 
definitions for what it means to be 
a “student citizen” and certainly 
not running events like “harmony 
day”. 

Students instead need repre- 
sentatives who will work to meet 
their expectations and desires for 
a responsive and engaging higher 
education system, not a bland bu- 
reaucracy that protects its own ex- 
istence and churns out degrees. ■ 
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In this exclusive interview Ben Pynt meets with Efraim Halevy, the 
man who led the Mossad under three Israeli Prime Ministers. 
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Efraim Halevy, former head of the renowned Israeli secret service the Mossad, is an incredible 


man. After over thirty years in positions of power in the service, he has written an autobiogra- 

i 

phy entitled Man in the Shadows which reflects critically on his time in the Mossad. Currently, 
Halevy is head of the Centre for Strategic Analysis and Policy Studies at the Hebrew Univer- 
sity of Jerusalem. He is also an advisor to a number of governments around the world on the 
subject of Middle Eastern affairs. Over his time in the Mossad, Halevy has gone through and 
come out of a number of situations that most of us only see in action movies. Although he is 
not able to comment on his experiences in the field, Halevy is quite open about a small por- 
tion of his life that was devoted to his ambassadorship to the EU as well as on his opinions 
of current tensions in the Middle East and the direction which the conflict may take. I had an 
opportunity to interview Halevy after he met with the Foreign Minister and ASIO. » 



BP: Mr Halevy, thank 
you for giving your time 
today for this interview. 

Not a problem, Ben- 
jamin. 

BP: Does the fact that 
Europe brokered the 
peace with Lebanon and 
that the US is now turn- 
ing to the UN to support 
its foreign policy suggest 
that US influence is wan- 
ing? If so, is this a good 
thing for world peace? 

I don’t think that the US 
influence is on the wane. 

I think that the US for its 
own interests wishes for 
the EU to be a partner in 
its present endeavours on 
the Israel-Lebanese issue. 
As it wished Europe to be 
a part of its endeavour on 
the disengagement agree- 
ment. But I would like to 
emphasise that to the best 
of my knowledge the EU 
is deferring to American 
leadership on this issue 
and moreover I don’t think 
that this is a signal that 
the United States is begin- 
ning to weaken or that its 
status has been dimin- 
ished by recent events. 

BP: You said that the 
US is not weakening. 
On the other hand, do 
you think if Russia and 
China were to disengage 
their interests in Arab 
countries that the US, 
UN and European pow- 
ers would need to be as 
active in the peace proc- 
ess? 

I don’t think it would 
make much of a difference. 
I think that the problem 


the US and Europe are 
facing is a rift inside the 
region. The rise of Islamic 
international terror, the 
proliferation of weapons of 
mass destruction and the 
threat of a steep rise in 
the price of oil would as a 
whole destabilise the west- 
ern economy and western 
society. This does not re- 
late to Russia or China 
in any way directly, and 
even if China and Russia 
were to disappear from the 
scene, the problems would 
not abate. 

BP: Do you think that 
there will ever be a time 
when foreign troops are 
no longer required in the 
Middle East for stability 
reasons? 

I hope so. I hope the 
time will come, but it will 
not be in the foreseeable 
future because -the de- 
gree of hatred and enmity 
between the countries and 
regimes and cultures of 
the region is so high that 
the countries are not able 
to broker and to maintain 
accords and arrangements 
on their own. I think this 
is something that we will 
have to deal with for quite 
a long time. 

BP: In your book, you 
talk about the senti- 
ment in Israel directly 
following the Memorial 
Day 1994 bombings by 
Hamas and state that 
it was that if the Jor- 
danians could not con- 
trol rogue elements in 
their own country, Israel 
would have to “do the 
job on her own”. Is there 
a parallel of significant 


proportions with senti- 
ments today with the 
situation in Lebanon? 

Ah, yes. I think that 
probably there comes a 
time when Israel cannot 
sustain repeated attacks 
against her citizens and 
innocent bystanders and 
rely sometimes on the good 
performance of her neigh- 
bours to take care of it. I 
would however note that 
as far as Jordan is con- 
cerned, Jordan has been 
very effective in dealing 
with local terrorist prob- 
lems. 

I think it is probably 
one of the most effective 
organizations which exists 
in the region and which 
has proven itself time and 
time again. I think that if 
there were similar capa- 
bilities in place in Leba- 
non, maybe the situation 
taking place in Lebanon 
would be entirely differ- 
ent. 

BP: Now you’ve always 
maintained that Israel 
has never been the ag- 
gressor in any conflict in 
the Middle East. Do you 
think that this might 
have to change some- 
time in the near future, 
or can you see Israel 
holding ground and not 
ever needing to strike 
first? 

I don’t think that Isra- 
el will ever need to resort 
to aggression in order to 
maintain its capability 
and vitality. 

BP: Do you believe that 
Hamas is capable of solv- 
ing the Palestinian issue 
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with Israel on its own, it 
being fundamentally dif- 
ferent in your words to 
terrorist organizations 
like A1 Quaeda? If not, 
who should be there to 
assist the brokering of 
a peaceful resolution to 
the issue? 

I was of the opinion, 
and I said in my book, 
that Hamas might be a 
candidate for serious ne- 
gotiations. I must say that 
I am deeply disappointed 
with the way that Hamas 
has conducted itself ever 
since it obtained power of 
the Palestinian Authority. 
I think that they have not 
risen to this challenge and 
I think that they have se- 
riously eroded their posi- 
tion inside the Palestinian 
Authority. And I think that 
by their obstinacy and by 
their unbending ideologi- 
cal adherence to cliches 
of the past, which are not 
relevant and applicable to 
the present and future, 
there is a danger of posing 
the Palestinian Nation as 
a whole failing the basic 
tests of putting together 
viable structures of par- 
liament. This could be due 
to deterioration inside the 
territories, an implosion 
of Palestinian national as- 
pirations, and it could be 
the death knell for the Pal- 
estinian aspirations. 

BP: Which country in 
the Middle East is most 
likely to work with Is- 
rael in striving for peace 
with its neighbours, in 
light of historical events 
mentioned in your book, 
such as the partnership 
between Israel and Jor- 
dan and the long-stand- 


ing peace between Israel 
and Egypt? 

I think that some of the 
countries in the Persian 
Gulf such as Qatar have 
played a very positive role 
in trying to bring about 
various understandings. I 
think that there are oth- 
er countries, nations like 
Egypt and Jordan and the 
Turkish who could play a 
role in fostering a better 
understanding between 
us and our neighbours. 

BP: The UN has had a 
varied success rate and a 
varied interest in events 
around the world. For 
example, this year alone, 
the Security Council 
unanimously passed an 
Act under section seven 
of the UN charter to in- 
tervene in Lebanon. On 
the other hand, after US 
Congress, along with a 
number of independent 
countries acknowledged 
that genocide is tak- 
ing place in the Sudan, 
the UN has failed to act. 
Given this strange pat- 
tern of action and inac- 
tion, do you believe that 
the UN is a credible NGO 
with the power to effect 
actual change and deal 
with real problems in the 
current climate? 

I have very little faith 
in the United Nations. 
The involvement that they 
have had in the recent Is- 
rael-Lebanon conflict, the 
Security Council passed 
resolution 1701 and this in 
itself is an achievement. 

This was a resolution 
against the state of Hiz- 
bullah who initiated the 
war saying that the state 


of Hizbullah must dis- 
arm, saying that Hizbul- 
lah must unconditionally 
release the kidnapped Is- 
raeli soldiers. It provides 
for an arms embargo on 
Lebanon. 

In terms of the written 
word, it is a perfect Resolu- 
tion. Unfortunately, I don’t 
believe that such a resolu- 
tion will come to fruition. I 
don’t think that we will re- 
ceive the soldiers uncondi- 
tionally, I don’t think that 
they are going to succeed 
in disarming Hizbullah. I 
don’t think that the UN is 
going to resort to serious 
measures to implement 
these conditions. 

BP: Because it is such 
a rare occurrence that 
such a resolution is 
passed; they have no ex- 
perience in enforcement 
of resolutions. 

The Resolution itself is 
a great achievement for 
Israel and for Israeli diplo- 
macy. However, given the 
fact that it is a very good 
Resolution, the problem 
about sanctions is that it 
has taken two United Na- 
tions Assemblies to get 
here... 

BP: And finally, do 
you think that the Mid- 
dle East will ever come 
to peace? 

Oh yes, but not in your 
time or my time unfortu- 
nately. 

BP: Thank you very 
much for your time and 
your patience. 

Thank you. All the best 
to you. ■ 
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Declaration of Australian Values 


As an Australian citizen, I will forsake my native culture and suppress my natural urges to talk in my native 
language. I will speak English like an Australian, but never go too far by falling completely in love with the 
country and calling myself an ‘Aussie.’ 

I will remain on the margins of the English-speaking society and I will not decry the endless repeating cycle of 
sport and drunkenness whilst I ferry around drunkards who throw up in my taxi. < 

Fwill not point out the sexism of Australian beer and car advertisements, but rather laugh uproariously as 
characterizations of scantily clad, beer-soaked women or nagging housewives set the standards of gender 
equality back decades. „ * . * 

I will not describe Australia as a racist country, but I will send my children to Australian schools where they 
will learn the chronology of Captain Cook’s life, but not the theories behind the curious decline of the Aborigi- 
nal population after 1788. 

y. ' ‘ -- * r ‘ 

If I fulfill these criteria, my life will be smooth and uneventful, and I will live long in the best country in the 
world. . ' r 




Kim C. Beazley 

President of the Confederacy of 

Populist Politicians for Mateship, Gallipoli & 


‘ Aussieness' 

•' ■ :i 


John W. Howard 

Vice-President of the Confederacy of 
Populist Politicians for Mateship, Gallipoli & 
Aussieness 
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The Proposal 


the positioning of these informa- 
tion sessions, and the cancellation 
of the final one, was highly limit- 
ing in the quest for knowledge 
about the Agreement. 


Your workplace is given a no- 
tice that there will soon be a vote 
taking place for the institution of 
a new Collective Workplace Agree- 
ment. The notice tries to placate 
you that in no way or form do the 
changes seek to disadvantage or 
harm you. 

But no alternative motive is 
posited and nobody tries to explain 
the implications of these changes. 
You start to become skeptical of 
the way in which there is little ef- 
fort to educate the employers. T 

his was the situation that I was 
in when my workplace was forced 
to vote on a collective agreement. 
Soon, however, skepticism turned 
to astonishment at the ways in 
which the Agreement was under- 
handedly endorsed and advocated, 
and how its fulfillment was always 
a foregone conclusion. 


nut dont worry, it you care- 
fully read the Agreement there are 
no hidden barbs. The Workchoices 
government website states that: 


Information evenings, where Prior to seeking employees' ap- 

the Collective Agreement would proval of an agreement, employers 
be explained, were announced on must provide the employees with a 
a Friday for the following Monday, consideration period of at least seven 
Tuesday and Wednesday, when the days.. .At the beginning of the seven 

majority of staff were scheduled to day consideration period, employers 
work on two if not three of those must provide employees with access 
nights. to the proposed agreement as well 

The attendance of one person as an information statement from 
on Monday and Tuesday informa- the OEA (Office of the Employment 
tion sessions led to the cancella- Advocate) 
tion of the Wednesday session. 

With the workplace divided This information statement is 
due to staff shortages, and the a relatively straightforward book- 
staff collective seeking to fill these let which explains the common 
Call me a cynic, but I would say shifts as an act of kindness rather standards of a Collective Agree- 

that the divide and rule tactics of than the necessity of extra money, ment and the legal rights of both 

| the employee and employer. Some 
w I of the questions it answers are: 


Timi ng is Everything 


1. What does a Collective Work- 
place Agreement do? 

2. Can someone help me negotiate 
my Collective Agreement with my 
employer? 

3. How is a Collective Agreement 
made? 

4. How is a Collective Agreement 
approved? 


At my workplace this state- 
ment was not disseminated. Yet if I 
were to call the OEA my bet would 
be that investigations would find 
them located in a very obscure 
place in the workplace, covering 
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By my calculation the ad hoc 
notice could only have been writ- 
ten on the day before, because I 
recal seeing the notice on Monday 
free of this biro directive. The pro- 
fessionalism and equality did not 
shine on this day, but nor did il- 
legality. 

Nowhere on the Information 
Statement of the Office of Elector- 
al Advocacy does it say that a date 
must be given to indicate when 
polls will close. 

Finally the result was an- 
nounced by management, but 
there was no way of verifying the 
result - the ACT Electoral com- 
mission was not involved, mem- 
bers of the staff were not invited 
to scrutineer the vote, and the fi- 
nal result was announced without 
proof, with all expected to believe 
and accept it. 


Whereas previously my work- 
place had a three tiered system 
of warnings, where you were al- 
lowed two mistakes before being 
dismissed, has been repealed by 
the new Agreement to allow for 
instant termination. 

A guaranteed pay increase 
of 2 % was offered, and seeing as 
though at the beginning of this fi- 
nancial year in July there was no 
pay increase as there typically is to 
meet the increased cost of living, 
this seemed like a much better 
deal than what currently exists. 

However, with the Consumer 
Price Index inflating at a rate of 
4%, my new Agreement guaran- 
tees nothing except the continu- 
ing devolution of staff wages, as 
they fall further and further be- 
hind each year. 

Already 6% behind the CPI be- 
cause there was no pay increase 
this financial year, the rate of pay If it’s inevitable, and not 
will fall behind by 2% each year illegal, why bother? 
henceforth 

I think that sadly, changes like 
the ones proposed in my work- 
place’s Collective Agreement, are 
inevitable in most workplaces. 
Thorough examination of a thick 
and often nebulous document 
such as a Collective Agreement is 
unrealistic in an industry such as 
hospitality if the employer makes 
every effort to prevent the em- 
ployees from understanding it. 

In such a tiring industry, a lazy 
The failure to make the In- attitude towards inspecting a con- 
formation Statement of the OEA tract such as this is understand- 
readily available to staff made able, if not very unfortunate, 
them wholly ignorant of the fact As a full-time University Stu- 
that only 7 days notice is required dent who relies on working a bar 

to be given to employees, in which job on weekends, and the equal- 
time they should have read the ity that is guaranteed by an award 

Agreement and cast their vote. wage and set conditions of any 
Hence when the initial notice given field, such as the protection 

was posted that a vote for a new against unpaid duties, this is a 

Collective Agreement would take critique of how my workplace has 

place, and it had no fixed directive instigated a Collective Agreement 

as to how and when voting took which overrides the guaranteed 

conditions of the set award rate. 

I’m not saying that there are 
ulterior motives of the employer 
to the ones which are so gleefully 
mentioned in the proposal for the 
Collective Agreement at my work- 


the employer’s tracks and adher- 
ing to legal duties in a very token 
way. 

Moreover, the legal standards 
of making available for examina- 
tion a copy of the Agreement were 
met, but the purpose of allowing 
staff to read it was obscured by a 
rule that it could not be taken off 
the premises of the workplace. 

In a hospitality job where shift 
work is long and at odd hours, this 
was a particularly strong disincen- 
tive for staff to stay longer than 
they had at an already invasive 
vocation. 


Superficial Benefits 


A cursory glance at my Work- 
place Agreement would have illu- 
minated a tone of equality ema- 
nating from the pages. A deeper 
examination might possibly no- 
tice a few escapist linguistic terms 
which could evade the benefits the 
Agreement purports to give. 


The Result of the Vote 


INTRODUCTION OF MAJOR 
CHANGES IN THE WORKPLACE 


The end tally of the vote was a 
resounding 54-4. This would sug- 
gest that nothing was ever going 
to stop the success of the imple- 
mentation of this Agreement. 

This may be true, but I believe 
there were key factors which heav- 
ily influenced the landslide result. 


10.1 - The Employer may insti- 
tute a Workplace Relations 
Committee (WRC)... 

10.2 - If implemented the WRC 
Representatives; 

a) would meet regularly 

b) could determine their own 
procedures, and 

c) COULD BE RESPONSIBLE FOR 
CONSULTATION 


The advent of power for the 
employee is an illusion. Any look 
at the careful, yet blatant use of 
the word ‘could’ will reveal that 
the possibilities for employees to 
influence their workplace proce- 
dures can be easily negated. 

By a mere one word in a 32 page 
document, which the staff have 
been secretly discouraged to read, 
the workplace has instituted a hi- 
erarchy that can be all one-way, 
with no room for appeal by the 
employees. 

Such appeal would be necessary 
for unfair reason for dismissal. 


When a directive was finally 
issued, it merely stated “voting 
closes Wed 27th October, 5p.m.” 
tacked on in biro the end of a very 
formal written notice. 
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place, but the ways in which my 
employer sneakily and so easily 
manipulated the employees was a 
great litmus test as to how much 
they can be manipulated in to do- 
ing things which have become vi- 
able under the Agreement. 

Part of my Collective Agree- 
ment was that “the employer may 
enter into Australian Workplace 
Agreements with employees cov- 
ered by this Agreement." 

With this possibility of an indi- 
vidual contract for each employee 
the resounding 54-4 result of the 
vote indicates to me a great pos- 
sibility for the employer to exploit 
the lazy scrutiny of the Collective 
Agreement, and the paradoxical 
necessity that many in the hospi- 
tality industry, whether students 
or single mothers, have for their 


However, the whole experi- and even doing so by anonymous- 

ence has led me to believe that the ly reporting the process to the Of- 

dystopian television advertise- fice of the Electoral Advocate, you 

ments filmed by the ACTU are not are making sure that the employei 

as melodramatic as I first thought realises that the staff have recog- 

them to be. Everything within nized the underhanded treachery 

those advertisements can conceiv- involved in the voting process and 

ably happen. are unlikely to be trustful of the 

I hope that my account of how employer again, 
my workplace went about institut- Ultimately the employer’s re- 

ing their Collective Agreement, spect for the cynical employee 

and manipulated the factors (or fear of the distrust their em- 

which posited a minor threat to ployees hold for them) will lead 

the success of the vote, has led all them to set better standards foi 

those who work in the hospitality employees, even if it’s through 

industry, or even other industries, paranoia of having a staff revolt 

to recognize the signifiers of an in an era where the employers in 

employer not being wholly honest the hospitality industry need the 

with its employees. staff as much as some staff need 

I urge all employees every- the job. Giving this semblance oi 

where, even if the vote for a Col- a threat (when perhaps a single 

lective Agreement at their work- mother reliant on the job is se- 

place appears inevitably doomed cretly shit-scared) will ensure bet- 

to pass, to at least make it difficult ter treatment of staff even undei 

for employers who have clearly not a Collective Agreement where the 

adhered to the calls for parity in employer can do so much with sc 

the voting process. little legal recourse for the em- 

By making it difficult for them, ployee. m 


PHflj 


I am still unsure as to what ex- 
- actly my workplace will do with its 
newfound maneuverability in the 
'5§| minimum staff requirements they 
are forced to meet. 
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Two parenting rooms are available on campus 
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Baby changing table 
Nappy disposal unit 


Comfortable chairs 
Kitchenette 
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For information on accessing these new facilities 


T: 6125 3352/6125 3868 

E : Eq u ityandDiversity@anu.ed 

www . anu . edu . au/equi tym^m 

..... 


PARENTING ROOMS 
For Students & Staff 


Chifley Library, 3* floor WmM 


Centre, 22 Balmain Cres. 




■ 



1 











flow to eroato you own 

Mieronation 

Renowned internationalist Duchess Pamela Gilbert tells us how to render 
your world map out of date. 



x: is 



Are you ashamed to call your- 
self Australian since the Cronulla 
riots? Are you an international 
relations student who has been re- 
jected by DFAT? Then why not dis- 
associate yourself from Australia, 
take the diplomatic career you 
deserve into your own hands, and 
form your very own micronation! 

What is a Micronation? 

According to Wikipedia, “mi- 
cronations are entities that resem- 
ble independent nations or states, 
but which are unrecognised by 
them, and for the most part exist 
only on paper, on the Internet, or 
in the minds of their creators. 

Micronations also differ from 
secession and self-determina- 
tion movements in that they are 
largely viewed as being eccentric 
and ephemeral in nature, and are 
often created and maintained by a 
single person or family group.” 


There are thousands of them 
around the world, and over six in 
Australia alone. Several are well 
established and well known, such 
as Hutt River Province Principal- 
ity in Western Australia, and the 
Conch Republic in the Key West 
area of Florida, USA. Others have 
had much more troubled histories 
and have disappeared almost as 
quickly as they were created. Here 
is you guide to micronation crea- 
tion in 6 easy steps. 

1. Determine your cause 

The best micronations are cre- 
ated for a good reason. Often, 
micronationalists decide to take 
action as a result of an injustice 
committed by the government. 
Take for example the case of Presi- 
dent Edwin Lipburger of the Re- 
public of Kugelmugel. 

An architect obsessed with 
spheres, he decided that he would 
only be happy in a spherical home, 
because "round is free”, so he built 
the beautiful Kugelmugel. The 
trouble was Viennese planning au- 
thorities refused to approve it. So 
he declared the Republic of Kugel- 
mugel. Other micronationalists 
have suffered severe economic 
hardship as a result of stupid gov- 
ernment decisions. 

Others, such as the Gay and 
Lesbian Kingdom of the Coral Sea 
Islands wish to create a utopia. 

2. Define your territorial 
boundaries 


This is not essential, but will 
give you more legitimacy than if 
you have a virtual nation. Owner- 
ship of the land you wish to secede 
is a good idea, because you don’t 
want your landlord kicking you 
out of your country. 

You don’t necessarily have to 
own much though. British come- 
dian Danny Wallace created the 
nation of Lovely in his London 
flat. 

Ideally, you should buy an is- 
land or two. This will make it much 
more difficult for other nations to 
invade your nation, and will also 
ensure more effective border con- 
trol with limited resources. 


3. Decide on a leader and 
system of government 

You should make yourself 
leader of your nation, since it was 
your idea in the first place. The 
major decision you need to make 
is whether you want a republic or 
a monarchy. 

It doesn’t really matter which 
you choose, but personally, I think 
monarchies are cooler. Queen 
Pamela just sounds so much bet- 
ter than President Gilbert. Or, 
you could follow the example of 
Whangamamona in New Zealand 
and have a democratic nation with 
yearly presidential elections. 

But be careful. In 1999, a local 
goat, “Billy” was elected president 
until his assassination in 2001. 
Everyone knows that the masses 
are stupid and can’t choose good 
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leaders, and if you let the people 
decide this is what could happen 
to your precious micronation. 

4. Declare Independence 

There are various methods of 
doing this. None of them will actu- 
ally succeed at getting your coun- 
try recognised by the UN, but they 
will at least get you recognised by 
other micronations. 

The Hutt River Province Prin- 
cipality and the Conch Republic 
both chose the war declaration 
method. 

They declared war on the coun- 
tries that surrounded them, and 
when there was no military re- 
sponse from their enemy, claimed 
victory and therefore independ- 
ence. 

Other nations just inform the 
country that surrounds them in 
writing that they are now an in- 
dependent nation. Be warned that 
some micronations have actually 
been attacked and destroyed and 
their leaders imprisoned as a re- 
sult of their declarations of inde- 
pendence though. 

5. Publicise your existence 


After declaring independence, 
the first thing you should do is set 
up a website. 

All half-decent micronations 
have a website, because this is 
the only way people around the 
world can find out about them. 
The best part about having a web- 
site is that you can then engage in 
e-commerce, which is one of the 
few means available to establish a 
functioning national economy. 

You can sell stamps and other 
souvenirs, tourist visas, and even 
citizenships. 

6. Establish Diplomatic 
relations with other nations 

This is where the opportunity 
to create your own diplomatic 
career and teach DFAT a lesson 


comes in. It is better to try to es- 
tablish relations with legitimate 
nations first, if you want any 
chance of success. 

Convince citizens from rec- 
ognised nations to allow you to 
set up an embassy from their 
home. Nearly all micronations 
have failed to get any recogni- 
tion, however, technically, if not 
officially, the United States has 
recognised Conch Republic, af- 
ter apologising to the republic 
for an accidental military inva- 
sion in 1995. 

Conch Republic diplomats 
have travelled to 13 Carribean 
nations, Mexico, and six Euro- 
pean nations on their Conch Re- 




public passports alone. 

However, if that fails, join 
the micronation movement and 
journey around the world relat- 
ing to your fellow micronations. 

So there you go, your very 
own micronation. Enjoy! 

Reference: John Ryan et al. Micro- 
nations: The Lonely Planet Guide to 
Home-Made Nations, 2006 ■ 
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The Principality of Sealand (pictured) has main- 
tained quasi-independence from the UK since 1 967. 
An abandoned Maunsell Sea Fort built in World War 
Two, Margaret Thatcher developed military plans 
to retake the fort, but abandoned them in 1986. 
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ANUSA Environment Officer Robert Wiblin gives the low down on global 
warming and what it means for Australia 
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It seems that at long last the the 
media has decided to listen to the 
scientific community on global 
warming. No longer are journal- 
ists presenting climate change as 
a plausible theory with good argu- 
ments for both sides, but rather as 
established fact. 

Maybe this has something to 
do with a research paper published 
in 2004 in Science that surveyed 
nearly 1000 refereed scientific ar- 
ticles on climate change. It found 
not one disagreed that human 
activity was causing increases in 
average global temperatures. Or 
maybe they just realised that giv- 
ing a small number of dissenters 
equal airtime wasn’t actually bal- 
anced reporting. 

Better late then never 

For some outlets the backflip has 
been astonishingly rapid. The Brit- 
ish tabloid The Sun, Murdoch’s di- 
rect mouthpiece to the world and, 
until now, a rabid global warming 
sceptic, recently editorialised that 
“...too many of us have spent too 
long in denial over the threat from 
global warming. The evidence is 
now irresistible. Only the sever- 
ity and immediacy of the threat is 
open to debate.” 

It will come as no surprise that 
Al Gore, presenter of the provoca- 
tive climate change documentary 
An Inconvenient Truth, recently 
gave a presentation to the News- 
Corp boardroom. It will be a good 
day when Murdoch himself finally 
insists the editors at The Austral- 
everything they’ve 


been insisting on about climate 
change for the last decade. 

Bad news dowminder 

The reality is that apart from 
Bangladesh, which will lose a large 
proportion of its land to flooding 
and the Pacific states like Tuvalu 
which could be made uninhabit- 
able, Australia could suffer more 
harm from climate change than 
any other. South Australian Pre- 
mier Mike Rann recently commis- 
sioned a report from the CSIRO 
on the effects of climate change 
on his state. They project average 
temperatures in the south could 
increase up to 4.7C by 2070 further 
drying the state and compounding 
a predicted rainfall decline of up to 
35 per cent. Mike Rann described 
the report as “terrifying”. 


Similar results can be ex- 
pected throughout south-eastern 
Australia with most models sug- 
gesting ever worsening bushfires 
and droughts. As temperatures 
increase similar drying is expect- 
ed across arid northern Africa, 
intensifying droughts and food 
shortages for people, especially 
children, far more vulnerable to 
weather disturbances than we. 

Shockingly, unless major 
changes occur, the CSIRO antici- 
pate warming waters will com- 
pletely bleach the Great Barrier 
Reef by 2050 at the latest. That will 
occur as a growing number of in- 
tense 4 and 5 strength hurricanes, 
feeding on energy from warmer 
shallow waters, devastate Queens- 
land. These are not the dreams of 
overexcited hippies, but the 
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Bleached coral near the Great Barrier Reef. The entire reef is under threat from the 

« 

temperature changes that Global Warming brings. 
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mo dels of the world’s best cli- 
mate science experts. 

Keeping this in mind, consider 
that since the establishment of the 
Australian Greenhouse Office in 
1998 the Australian government 
has invested a total of $2 billion 
in climate change measures across 
all sectors of the economy. By con- 
trast Richard Branson of Virgin 
Airlines alone recently pledged 
some $4 billion to the Clinton 
Global Initiative for further de- 
velopment of low emissions re- 
newable technology. On this is- 
sue business is clearly leading the 
Government with the Australian 
Business Roundtable on Climate 
Change including BP Australa- 
sia, Insurance Australia Group, 
Origin Energy, Swiss Re, VISY, The 
Australian Conservation Founda- 
tion and Westpac releasing a joint 
statement that “climate change is 
a major business risk” whose “po- 
tential impacts are very signifi- 
cant” and“affect a wide range of 
industries”. ' 

We love A1 

Fortunately, with Murdoch on 
the bandwagon and the A 1 Gore’s 
world tour finally planting this 
issue at the top of the public con- 
sciousness, it’s going to be increas- 
ingly difficult for politicians to 
avoid doing something. The ques- 
tion is whether our major parties 
will present effective policies or 
just attempt to give themselves a 
sheen of green. The burning of fos- 
sil fuels and the release of carbon 
into the atmosphere clearly harms 
a lot of people who are forced to 
pay the external costs, what econ- 
omists call externalities, of fossil 
fuel use. As long as polluters can 
foist these costs onto other peo- 
ple the artificially low cost of coal 
derived electricity removes the fi- 
nancial incentive to invest in other 
energy sources. 

There are two main options 


open to the Federal Government. 
The government could take the 
initiative by using a carbon tax 
to send a price signal to polluters 
and use the revenue raised in this 
way to plant trees to suck up CO2, 
subsidise clean power or develop 
Australian renewable energy tech- 
nology. An appropriate carbon tax 
would probably put the price of 
new wind energy on par with coal- 
derived energy, stimulating rapid 
roll-out of wind power across the 
nation. Mark Diesendorf and oth- 
er speakers at the recent Energy 
Options for Australia Symposium 
at ANU suggested that wind power 
could deliver 20% of our electric- 
ity usage within a decade or two 
under such a system. Australia 
currently produces one fortieth 
the wind energy and one fifteenth 
the solar energy of Germany. Al- 
ternatively, an emissions cap and 
trade system would force anyone 
who wanted to pollute more to buy 
carbon ‘credits’ on a commodities 
market. They are effectively pay- 
ing someone else, who can pre- 
sumably reduce their emissions 
more cheaply, to offset their in- 
crease. This gives a financial value 
to non-pollution while minimis- 
ing the impact on the economy be- 
cause those who can most cheaply 
and easily cut their energy use will 
take up the option first and make 
money through the sale of carbon 
‘credits’ to polluters. 

Fighting fossil fads 

Any such policy will require the 
political courage to stand up to 
the powerful Australian fossil 
fuel lobby which has successfully 
defended its interests to date. 
But leadership with good public 
policy always requires intestinal 
fortitude. I am confident that Aus- 
tralians, whose interest in climate 
change is shown in the box office 
figures for An Inconvenient Truth, 
now know enough about the is- 
sue to demand that sensible ac- 
tion be taken by their politicians. 


Business is clearly demanding the 
same. 

Independent research commis- 
sioned by the Australian Business 
Roundtable on Climate Change in- 
dicated that “it is possible to deliv- 
er significant reductions at an af- 
fordable cost" and that “by acting 
early, Australia could afford the 
policies needed to achieve deep 
cuts in its emissions” and would 
“benefit all”. They are asking the 
Federal Government to “establish 
a price signal and encourage inno- 
vation and investment in emerging 
and breakthrough technologies” 
as described above. Major rallies 
like the Walk Against Warming on 
the 4th of November, which may 
attract hundreds of thousands 
nationally, and other demonstra- 
tions of determination by the Aus- 
tralian public will further turn up 
the heat on our Government to get 
with the program. 


Robert Wiblin ANUSA Envi- 
ronment Officer and founding 
member of the new ANU Zero 
Emissions Society. 


See our website at www.anuze- 
roemissions.org for details on 
how to be involved. 


An Inconvenient Man 
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I .write this article as a strong 
environmentalist... but one that 
hopes for change within the move- 
ment. 

With the screening of Al Gore’s 
movie "An Inconvenient Truth” 

I left with one feeling thought 
"wow... environmentalists are 
soft”. The facts Mr Gore presented 
were terrifying. His evidence was 
something that would concern 
everyone and make almost any- 
one want to do at least something 
about the issue raised. Yet, what 
followed was what I would consid- 
er to be a soft barrage of pathetic 
solutions and a complete inability 
to either acknowledge or attack 
any of the real perpetrators for the 
problem. 

Instead consumers were told 
that climate change was their fault 
and therefore the way to solve the 
problem was to install energy ef- 
ficient light bulbs and drive less. 
Concurrently any solutions to the 
80% of emissions that the govern- 
ment or industry contributed was 
completely ignored. 

. ■ >'l~7 •* ■ 
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“An Inconvenient Truth” is an 
exemplarily way to show the way 
the environmental movement has 
acted for years and the reason that 
the movement is continuing to 
fail. The answer is, the movement 
tends to focus on individuals and 
see that “green purchasing” is the 
way out of environmental degra- 
dation. 

; Or, it could be said that the 
movement tends to focus on the 
consumption rather than the pro- 
duction of products as the reason 
; for environmental issues. Let’s just 


look at movements to reduce plas- that overly benefits humans, the 
tic bag usage, recycle or save wa- environmental movement doesn’t 
ter, which unfortunately I would want anything to do with it. Also, 


say have been the most prominent 
environmental campaigns in the 
recent past. 

The tactics of all of these cam- 
paigns has been to target the 
consumers of these products, not 
those who produce. So, instead of 
pushing for recycled water pro- 
grams, people are being told to use 
less water and consumers are told 
that they must stop using plastic 
bags, instead of producers being 
forced to change their products. 

In fact the only reason com- 
panies began making ‘green bags’ 
was due to pressure from consum- 
ers, not the environmental move- 
ment. All of these campaigns have 
focused on the consumption of 
products rather than the produc- 
tion.. 

People are told that it is their 
consumption that is wrong and 
the production is ignored. This 
also means a movement of boy- 
cotting to solve problems. On 


concurrently the environmental 
movement, in many ways avoid 
any sort of involvement in organi- 
sations that’s purpose is to help 
humans. 

For example, it is rarely seen 
within the environmental move- 

. 

ment how joining and being a par- £ 
ticipant in a union could help any , . 
campaign. As unions are focused . 

on humans and their activities 
they therefore cannot help the en- rn p£p pf | 
vironment. . 

Furthermore what occurs at §t||§ 
some ones work is another area J|;> ^ ^ 
where the focus is too much on 
humans and therefore cannot help 
the environment. So we get stuck, f - " r . , j 

campaigning on useless things |f % v > '[ 
like plastic bag that in effect, even |i> v '£[ '££ 
though the campaigns are good 
don’t really help the environment 
that much. 

People are told to stop eating 
at McDonalds and some do, but lilts 
little is achieved because overall 


many occasions I get told I’m evil McDonalds is still a convenient 

if I eat at McDonalds while at the place to eat and the majority are 

same time very few environmen- still going to go there, 
talists actually try to challenge 
the ways that McDonalds produce To create real change envi- i 
their products. yyc ronmentalists need to get over ajj 

d§ $M. fear of humans. Being a human % 
Why do we do this? ■ and dealing with humans does 

’ ' not mean you automatically hate 


... 

An unfortunate vice of the 
environmental movement is the 
idea that through working in hu- 
man created activities or places a 
person cannot be an environmen- 
talist. 

So, this means that if there is 
a campaign that is seen to be one 


the environment. The same goes 
for organisations and the fear of 
them. 

This means that instead of tell- 
ing people that they are evil be- $ 
cause they consume, the environ- f 
mental movement needs to switch; 
to production. Overall this is a 
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Disgruntled denizen Simon Copland claims that modern environmental 
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ism has- lost its cohones. 
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difficult task as it 
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BfifeaelWSlia brings news of up and coming events from the Environ- 
ment Department 



Upcoming Events with the ANUSA 
Environment Department 

Two events are coming up for 
the diaries of green thumbs and 
those concerned about the envi- 
ronment. 

On Saturday the 21st of Octo- 
ber from 10am a combination of 
students from the ANUSA Envi- 
ronment Department, the SRES 
Students’ Society and other local 
groups will be heading up to help 
revegetate the Cotter Catchment 
and enjoy magnificent views over 
the Cotter River. We will be re- 
planting land damagedby the 2003 
bushfire with the help of Greening 
Australia, a non-profit organisa- 
tion which has recently planted 
some 59 000 local native plants as 
part of bushfire recovery. We hope 
getting together with other envi- 
ronmentally conscious students in 
the Canberra countryside, doing a 
massive tree planting and having 
a few drinks and food afterwards 
sounds too good to miss. The more 
people show up the more trees 
we can plant! More information 
about the event and the minibus 
going out to the site from ANU are 
available on the calendar on www. 
greenguide.net.au. 

For those who want to take po- 
litical action, Saturday November 
the 4th is looking to be the largest 
worldwide day of demonstrations 
on the issue of climate change to 
date. With a Federal election com- 
ing up and climate change a hot 
issue at the moment, numbers at 
the national Walk against Warm- 
ing is going to be closely watched 
by politicians across the country. 



Very few realise, but trees have voting rights at Enviro meetings 


Crowds in the hundreds of thou- 
sands in Sydney and Melbourne 
are not out of the question. In Can- 
berra the event is kicking off from 
the Legislative Assembly at 12pm 
for a walk through Civic to Glebe 
Park for a picnic with speakers, 
entertainment and stalls. Many 
students will be present calling for 
renewable energy, political action 
and better public transport among 
other things. This day of climate 
action coincides with UN talks 
and events all around the world. 


For further information on the 
event visit www.walkagainst- 
warming.org. 

The new ANU Zero Emissions 
Society is running a Seminar Se- 
ries on different aspects of climate 
change. To find out about the sem- 
inars look out for the posters or 
check out www.anuzeroemissions. 
org. Also be sure not to miss scien- 
tist David Suzuki’s presentation 
about his own life at 7pm on Tues- 
day the 17th of October. Details on 
the ANU Events Billboard. 
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MacBook 13" 1.83GHz Intel Core Duo 
ft,!' -Glossy widescreen display. 512MB RAM 
Jll Slot-loading DVD-ROM/CD-RW, 60GB Ha 
te; Built-in 54-Mbps 802. 11 g AirPort Extreme 
Windows XP Home OEM 
$ STM Alley 13" Shoulder Notebook Bag 
Parallels Desktop for MAC Student Edition 

FREE: 1GB USB Memory Stick 


$1999 


including GST. 


Mac+Windows? 


Parallels 

Desktop fo r Mac 




(£ 

. 0 ■ W 1 ’ 
•** 


Why settle for just one computer? 

v " 

v ; Parallels Desktop for Mac is the first solution that gives Apple users the 
^ ability to run Windows, Linux or any other operating system and 
; applications at the same time as OSX on Intel-powered Macs. 

■ • ' We've put together a bundle so you can take advantage of this latest 
technology without having to break your bank account! 

Starting with an ultra portable MacBook, you get everything you need to 
get you working both on campus or at home including a copy of : V 
Windows XP Home OEM and a new STM Laptop Bag. 


AppleCentre MAC 1 
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Did somebody say 


Ultimate Frisbee?’ 


5 - time British Open golf champion Tom Watson gives us the low-down 
on this emerging sport’. ; 


In little less then a month, the 
World Ultimate Club Champion- 
ships 2006 will be in Perth, from 
the 11th to the 18th of November. 
World Clubs is held every four 
years and is the largest interna- 
tional frisbee tournament in the 
world. It regularly pulls over 100 
club sides from all across the globe, 
with big Frisbee nations sending 
many clubs. These teams compete 
in several divisions, including 
Mens, Womens, Mixed and Mas- 
ters (Over 32). This year, former 
and current students of the ANU 
will be competing in 9 different 
teams, including the three local 
teams, Phoenix (Women’s), Blokes 
and Sheilas, (Mixed) and Death- 
star (Men’s). 

The 2000 plus competitors that 
will descend on Perth will be drawn 
from a host of different countries, 
including United States, Canada, 
Great Britain, Italy, Netherlands, 
Germany, China, Indonesia, Ven- 
ezuela, New Zealand, Philippines, 
Singapore, Japan, Finland, Colum- 
bia, France, Thailand, India, Korea 
and of course, Australia. As a com- 
parison this number of competi- 
tors is half that of all the athletes 
at the Melbourne Commonwealth 
games and three times the number 
of players at the recent FIFA World 
Cup. 

Local preparation has been 
intense. Sprint and plyometric 
sessions are run each week. All 
three local teams train together 
for a skills and game session on 
Thursdays. Almost every week- 
end is booked out with additional 
training and fitness sessions or 


warm-up tournaments. The last 
warm-up tournament was held 
in Sydney, for the Women’s and 
Men’s teams and included clubs 
from Sydney, Canberra, Mel- 
bourne, Brisbane, regional NSW 
and New Zealand. There are high 
expectations for Australian teams 
in all divisions and the question 
on everyone’s lips is who is going 
to come through with the goods at 
Clubs and bag a medal. 

Australian Ultimate is a rising 
power on the international scene, 
which is traditionally dominated 
by the Canadians and Americans. 
With a men’s bronze in the World 
Championships 2004 in Finland 
and a mixed Silver at the World 
Games in Germany 2005, Austral- 
ian rep teams are edging closer 
and closer to achieving that break- 
through Gold medal on the inter- 
national scene. Domestically, Ulti- 
mate continues to grow at a rapid 
pace, with leagues in every Aus- 
tralian capital city and regional 
teams operating out of Northam, 
Karratha and Kununurra in West- 


ern Australia; in Ballarat and Gee- 
long in Victoria; in Katoomba, 
Bathurst, Tamworth, Gosford, ern 
Australia; in Ballarat and Armi 
teams operating out of Northam, 
tralian capital city and region- 
alKarratha and Kununurra in 
West dale, Byron Bay, Newcastle, 
Dubbo and Wollongong in New 
South Wales; and in Townsville, 
Gladstone, Cairns and the Gold 
Coast in Queensland. 

Locally, there are between 250 
and 300 regular players during the 
Summer and. Spring leagues. De- 
mand is outstripping league space 
on the traditional Tuesday nights 
and the ACT Ultimate Association 
has been forced to find more fields 
on Wednesday nights to cope with 
the demand. ACTUA is also cur- 
rently compiling its bid to host 
the Australian National Ultimate 
Championships in 2007, which 
would bringi 32 teams and 600 
players from -across Australia into 
the nations capital for four days of 
intense Frisbee in late April early 
May, 2007. There are also univer- 


Serious Sport? 
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Did you know? 


Are you.thinking it's serious now? 


Like all things these days, the 
word Frisbee is actually a trade- 
mark, in this case of the toy mak- 
ing company, Wham-O. What 
does this mean? That officially 
Ultimate isn’t Ultimate Frisbee 
but Ultimate Disc. The disc used 
at all levels of play in Ultimate is 
the Disccraft Ultrastar, which is 
a highly engineered bit of plastic 
built for specific flight character- 
istics and weight. Regulation play 
deems that all game discs must be 
white, with the exception being 
any game played on snow may be 
played with an orange or similarly 
bright disc. 


Blokes and Sheilas 


Phoenix 


Deathstar 


The Canberra Mixed division 
team. Lead by ANU alumi and 
Australian rep Adam Mortimer, 
this team is packed with some of 
the most experienced hands in 
ACT ultimate. They are reinforced 
with several Sydney-siders and are 
more then ready to rumble in the 
Mixed Division, which is shaping 
up to be the most competitive di- 
vision at this World Clubs. 


Rising from the ashes of the pre- 
vious ACT Women’s team, Ice, this 
team has been dedicated to work- 
ing towards Clubs since the begin- 
ning of the last women’s season. 
Lead by Australian Mixed Team 
representative Leanne King, this 
team demonstrates the success of 
women’s recruitment in the ACT 
of the past few years. 


Created in late 2004, Deathstar 
is a conglomerate of the three 
‘Sydney satellite’ cites, Canberra, 
Wollogong and Newcastle, formed 
to compete with the powerhouse 
Sydney teams. While distances 
have proved a difficult barrier to 
overcome, the team has high as- 
pirations at World Clubs, but only 
time will tell if they can bring it all 
together. 


sity teams from local universities 
ANU, UC and ACU. The ANU Ulti- 
mate team regularly competes at 
Eastern University Games and is 
one of the only ANU teams to 
Australian University Games, 
regularly qualify and compete at 
ANU came 7th out of a field of 17 
teams at the most recent AUGs in 
Adelaide 

So good luck to all those ANU- 
ites who are heading to Perth next 
month. To follow the action from 
your desktop, try wucc2006.0rg 
and to find out about domestic and 
local ultimate, go to afda.com and 
actua.org.au. 

Team profiles 


If corporate interstfrom Multinationals doesn't make you think this 
is a serious sport, surely nothing will. 
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Anti-terrorism: coming to 

a library near you 

Andrew Chapman questions the value of the governments decision not to 
classify extreme Jihadist books, effectively banning them in Australia. 


Students and academics at the Uni- 
versity of Melbourne were dealt a 
blow recently when three books 
were removed from its library fol- 
lowing a decision by the Classifica- 
tion Review Board to refuse clas- 
sification for the literature. 

The books. Defence of the Mus- 
lim Lands, Join the Caravan and 
The Lofty Mountain are the best- 
selling jihadist ravings of the late 
Abdullah Azzam. 

The Classification Board had 
originally classified the first 
two books, but its decision was 
overturned by the Classification 
Review Board, following an ap- 
plication brought by the Attorney- 
General, Philip Ruddock. 

The result of this decision is 
bad news for academic research 
and discourse on the origins and 
ideology of Islamic terrorism. 

Azzam can best be described 
as an old-school, fire-breathing 
jihadist with barely competent lit- 
erary skills. But there is no doubt 
about his significance in the his- 
tory of modern jihad. 

Indeed, Azzam is arguably one 
of the founders of modern jihad. 
His leadership was instrumental 
to the mujahideen’s resistance of 
the Soviet Union’s invasion of Af- 
ghanistan. He is largely responsi- 
ble for turning this resistance into 
a religious movement. He was also 
very closely aligned with Osama 
bin Laden and the emerging al- 
Qaeda organisation, until they 
fell-out in the late 1980s over a 
playground argument about who 
was the more committed jihadist. 

Thankfully, Azzam was assas- 


sinated in 1989. However, since his 
death, Azzam’s literature has been 
propagated throughout a sceptical 
Muslim world, and his books now 
seen as primary sources of jihadist 
ideology. 

It is for this reason that the 
government has been so concerned 
to prevent access to Azzam’s liter- 
ature in Australia. However, in do- 
ing so, the government is ignoring 
the importance of Azzam’s work 
to academic research and overes- 
timating the damage the books 
could ever cause. Further, as his- 
tory tells us, when governments 
go to extraordinary lengths to ban 
literature, all those governments 
succeed in doing is drawing at- 
tention to that literature, defeat- 
ing their original purpose of sup- 
pressing it. 

Any comprehensive study of 
modern jihad and Islamic terror- 
ism needs to take into account 
Azzam’s biography and ideology. 
As Associate Professor Richard 
Pennell of the University of Mel- 
bourne succinctly puts it, the ban- 
ning of the books “will not stop 
jihadist terrorism but it will pre- 
vent outsiders from trying to un- 
derstand it.” 

In a day and age where the bat- 
tle against terrorism is the prima- 
ry objective of foreign and defence 
policy, you'd think the govern- 
ment would want to do whatever it 
could to understand the ideology 
behind terrorism. You’d also think 
that academics such as Dr Pennell 
are much better placed to conduct 
research, into that ideology than 
the cowboys in Australia’s intelli- 


gence agencies responsible for the 
advice that resulted in Australian 
troops being sent to Iraq. Finally, 
you would hope that university 
students studying terrorism, who 
will be tomorrow’s foreign and de- 
fence policy-makers and academ- 
ics, would be able to have access to 
Azzam’s literature. 

The government appears to be 
concerned about the possibility 
that someone might walk off the 
street into Melbourne Univer- 
sity’s library, pick up one of Az- 
zam’s books at random, have the 
patience to read its boring, rheto- 
ric-filled pages, and be convinced 
by the book to support or com- 
mit acts of terrorism. The reality 
is that Azzam was an idiot with 
low written persuasion skills, and 
anyone reading his books would 
see this immediately. Remote hy- 
pothetical do not justify the cur- 
tailment of freedom of speech and 
academic research that a ban on 
the books causes. 

The rank stupidity of the ban 
is even more apparent when one 
does a quick google search for Az- 
zam’s books. Each of the books 
is available freely on the inter- 
net. Indeed, leftist campus fringe 
groups with nothing better to do 
have drawn this to the attention 
of Melbourne University students 
by postering web addresses for the 
books around campus. 

This highlights the age-old les- 
son that banning literature can 
never prevent it from being dis- 
seminated (particularly in the 
internet age). Further, a ban only 
attracts publicity to the literature, 
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Defence of the Muslim Lands 
(1984), with preface by Osama 
bin Laden 


Available for download 

Defence of the Muslim Lands 
http://www.religioscope.com/ 
info/doc/jihad/azzam_defence 
i_table.htm 

Join the Caravan 
http://www.religioscope.com/ 
info/doc/jihad/azzam_caravan 
1 foreword.htm 
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so that more people take the ef- 
fort to go out and read it. The Brit- 
ish government learnt this lesson 
with Spycatcher, Lady Chatterley’s 
Lover and Oz magazine - three 
mediocre works of writing that 
no-one would have read but for 
the publicity generated by the gov- 
ernment’s clumsy attempt to sup- 
press them. 

So the twisted result of the gov- 
ernment’s ban of Azzam's books is 
that all academics and students 
will have to do now is access the 
books with the assistance of a 
poster and a few clicks of a mouse 
- much easier than doing a manual 
search through the library’s cata- 
logue. 

It should be noted that the ban 
may not yet be a fait accompli. 
First, Mr Ruddock has accepted 
that Melbourne University aca- 
demics such as Dr Pennell may be 
able to access the books in limited, 
supervised circumstances. But 
this is clearly a gross attempt by 
the government to interfere with 
academic research and debate. It 
also does nothing for students 
who may want to use the books 


for research Secondly, the NSW 
Council for Civil Liberties has ap- 
plied to the Federal Court for ju- 
dicial review, claiming the ban is 
unlawful. But we should not hope 
for too much here. Even if an un- 
likely victory in the Federal Court 
is achieved, all that will happen is 
that the matter will be remitted 
to the Review Board for reconsid- 
eration, and the Attorney- General 
will get another bite at the cherry. 
And it is hardly comforting to 
place faith in the Council for Civil 
Liberties - its original submis- 
sions to the Review Board were so 
embarrassingly tepid and parlous 
that Azzam himself could have ar- 
gued the case better. 

The overall conclusion has to 
be one of concern about a govern- 
ment intent on using the strong 
arm of the law at the expense of 
simple common-sense in control- 
ling the debate about terrorism. 
Students of all disciplines and 
political persuasions should be 
alarmed about the willingness of 
the government to restrict their 
academic freedoms. ■ 
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came much stronger - “I’m only 
just used to it now, but at first I 
couldn’t even walk down an aisle 
of detergent at the supermarket 
without being overwhelmed by 
the smells”. 

Her eyes changed colour. Her 
body odour changed, shedding 
the acidic male qualities. Her 
oestrogen levels rose. And this 
process of feminization still con- 
tinues - and without any exter- 
nal prompting. 

“Before this I didn’t know 
anything about transexualism. 
April, 2005, I knew nothing 
about the processes I was about 
to undergo. I never even consid- 
ered in formally changing sexes. 
I was in such complete denial.” 


“When I was 12 and we were 

■" v .. • 

being taught about male and fe- 
male anatomy, I remembered I 
was shocked that boys and girls 
were actually biologically differ- 
ent from birth - that we weren’t 
just assigned a sex after we were 
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well understood by the medi- 
cal world. In the friendly words 
f a of her specialist doctor - she’s a 
, * | freak. But at her age, it also takes 
'y some time. While hormones and 
operative procedures can speed 
up the process, it is still expected 
to take anywhere between 4 and 
6 years to be completed. In other 
words, she’ll be in her fifties be- 
fore her sex is properly settled. 


“You take having a body that “I suppose I should be upset. I’ve 
feels comfortable for granted. It’s got bigger things to worry about, 
something you’ve always had” I’ve got somebody who’s in the 
And sbe despairs for others US Airforce who is transition- 
who, like her, are only just dis- ing and feeling suicidal” Ive got 

covering themselves, but, un- my little son and PhD to worry 

like her, don’t have the love and about.” 

support of people around her. "But if you do you think you 
She describes how she received a are transsexual. If you are in 
phone call from a boy in Kansas, transition and having problems, 
who got her phone number from you can get help. There are lots of 

her blog which talks about these people who are going through the 

issues, who is a girl-boy. same thing. Contact the Gender 

It was 3am where he was and Centre in Sydney. There are lots 
he had discovered that his puppy of good people out there who you 

had been poisoned by neigh- can get some support from.” 
hours because they couldn’t ac- 
cept the way he/she was. Crying Zoe Brain’s blog: http://ae- 
and distraught, he tells Zoe that brain.blogspot.com/ ® 

he didn’t know who else he could 
talk to. 


But Zoe remains surprisingly 
unphased by this. After all, much 
of her life is still the same. She is 
still married to her partner (she 
has a letter from the Attorney 
General confirming that their 
marriage is still valid despite her 
sex change), still working to be- 
come Dr. Brain. 

And her son has adjusted 
fairly well to the change. But of 
course there are plenty of others 
who have trouble understand- 
ing 
mg. 

“My parents in law still call 
me Alan. But I think it’s unrea- 
sonable to expect them, being 
in their 80s now, to understand 
what has happened.” And whilst 
many of her colleagues were 
supportive or at least interested 
in what was happening to their 
friend, she still bore a degree of 
ignorance and disdain. “After the 
point at which I could no longer 
convincingly present a male ap- 
pearance, some of my colleagues 
began to use names like ‘drag 
king’ or ‘butch dyke’”. 


Sadly this is not uncommon 
for most transsexuals. Under- 
standing in the community is 
low. “You have to develop sur- 
vival skills” says Zoe. “Just try 
to find someone else in a similar 
boat for support”. Technology 
such as the internet is making 
this easier, but in general formal 
support networks are still few 
and far between, and its very dif- 
ficult for most to know where to 
turn. 

Around one in 250 people are 
or identify with transsexuality. 
Yet this not insignificant sector 
of society gets very little atten- 
tion, in the media, in the govern- 
ment or in the public eye. 

And a transsexual in Zoe’s po- 
But Zoe considers herself one sition has to be ready to ward off 

of the very fortunate transsexu- a lack of understanding in just 

als. “They have a rule, they call about everyone surrounding, 

it the 50-50 rule, meaning that Even the Australian Passport Of- 

50% of transsexuals are dead fice at first refused to issue her a 

before they reach age 30.” Lack Passport - the issue of an unre- 

of support lines, peer abuse and solved gender - a difference be- 
an inability to be accepted are tween what her British Passport 

amongst the many reasons why and her birth certificate stated 

many transsexuals take their as her sex - resulted in a bureau- 

own lives, unable to adapt and cratic quagmire, 

understand their own bodies 

and fit into society. - But Zoe is stoic, and refuses 

to dwell on the negative aspects. 


Zoe (above), or Alan as she 
was then known, in April, 
2005. Zoe (below), only six 
months later, in October, 2005. 




■x*te3h%;iZ- 




Sexual Assault: 

Debunking the Myths 

ANUS A Women’s Officer Megan Leahy tells the real story about sexual 
assault and how to deal with it 


K 


The Myths 


There appears to remain a number 
of misconceptions about sexual as- 
sault. About who does it, who has 
it done to them and where it hap- 
pens. A stereotypical rape myth is 
as follows: 

A young woman is innocently 
walking alone at night. A strange, 
freakish man (perhaps a prison 
escapee or someone who would 
be classified as ‘un-Australian’) 
wearing an overcoat, jumps out of 
the bushes and drags her into an 
alleyway. He threatens with her 
extreme force, perhaps a weapon 
and, in spite of her violent verbal 
and physical resistance, he rapes 
her. The woman decides she is 
comfortable enough to go on to 
report it to the police. They take 
her seriously and believe her story. 
The man is found, identified and 
locked up for twenty odd years. 
The court system serves justice 
yet again, the media has a field 
day and we can all be happy that 
we live in a society that does not 
encourage, foster or remain silent 
about rape. 

Or not... 

Breaking the Myth 

1 in 3 women and at least 1 in 6 
men are sexually assaulted in their 
lifetime. It doesn’t usually happen 
in dark alleyways by strangers. 
The majority of the time it is not 
reported to the police, if anyone is 
told at all. Most commonly, sexual 
violence occurs in the offender's or 
victim/survivor’s home. In over 


ninety percent of the time the 
assault is perpetrated by some- 
one that they know. It could be 
a friend, family member, partner, 
date, someone they’ve had sex 
with before. They may not fight 
back because they’re terrified. 
Chances are the offender may be 
using no force or weapon other 
than their body weight. 

What is important to under- 
stand is that, just because what 
you or someone else experiences 
does not match the stereotype it 
doesn’t mean it is not rape. 

How does this apply to uni 
life? 

At the ANU, a lot of people live in 
colleges. They are surrounded by 
people of a similar age and chanc- 
es are they find a few of them 
pretty attractive. Many people 
become sexually active when they 
start uni, or just before this. This 
means there can be some inexpe- 
rience with what constitutes ap- 
propriate sexual behaviour and 
there can be a bit of bravado and 
social shit attached to what you do 
in the bedroom (i.e. notches in the 
bedpost). As mentioned before, 
sexual assault over ninety percent 
of the time happens in the home. 
With thousands of young people 
at the ANU making colleges their 
home, this is a pretty scary sort of 
equation. 

Another factor is alcohol. For 
a lot of people, university years 
seem to be a time, where you may 
go out, get pissed/high etc and 
shag someone random. 



However, according to ACT leg- 
islation consent is ‘negated by ef- 
fect of intoxicating liquor, drug or 
anaesthetic. ’ Realistically, this is 
a grey area, because perhaps it’s 
your partner that you're gettin’ 
jiggy with and there is a general 
understanding that drunken sex 
is cool. Maybe it’s with a person 
you've been wanting to sleep with 
for a while and you know that they 
want to sleep with you but pre-al- 
cohol inhibitions have prevented 
this from happening before. How- 
ever, a good general rule may be: if 
you don’t think that person would 
have sex with you sober then, 
chances are, shagging them when 
they are drunk is not a great move. 
Plus, if someone is so written off 
that they are unable to walk/com- 
municate/remain conscious and 
yet you still take them home and 
have sex with them, this is rape, 
no two questions about it. 

No, She Was NOT Asking for 
it. 

Other dangerous myths and 
social tendencies relating to rape 


))) 
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Age and gender of sexual assault victims, rate per 100,000 


include placing the responsibil- Time to take responsibility 
ity on the person who suffers the 

attack. Who hasn’t heard some Preventing rape from happen- 
dickhead say ‘she was asking for ing shouldn’t be about potential 


What if to do if Someone Tells 
You? 


With the prolific nature of sexual 
assault, there is a high possibility 
that it might have happened to 
someone you know and they might 
tell you about it. Here are some 
tips, provided by the Canberra 
Rape Crisis Centre in dealing with 
disclosures on sexual assault: 

• Listen and believe 

• Let them know that YOU know 
it’s not their fault 

• Make sure you have access to a 
private, uninterrupted space for 
talking 

• Acknowledge the weight of the 
issue without making it sound 
overwhelming 

• Praise them for having survived 
and coped so far 

• Reassure them that their reac- 
tions are normal reactions to a 
traumatic event 

• Check out their current safety 

When you're told that by some- 
one that they’ve been sexually as- 
saulted keep in mind that another 
myth related to rape is that vic- 
tim/survivors often make it up. 
This is not true. False rape claims 
are about as common as false 
claims for other crimes, in other 
words, pretty rare. 



it’ because of what someone is 
wearing, how drunk they are, they 
were ‘leading him on,’ or because 
they’ve slept with that person or 
other people before? This is bulls- 
hit. No one asks to be raped, no 
one deserves to be raped. I per- 
sonally believe that however many 
people someone sleeps with, what 
they wear and how much they 
flirt is up to them, no judgement 
should be made. However, even 
if you don’t agree with me, surely 
the punishment of forcing some- 
one to have sex unwillingly does 
not match the crime of wearing a 
short bloody skirt, getting pissed 
or pashing a stranger in a night- 
club! 


victims protecting themselves 
through their own behaviour. Our 
society needs to take responsibil- 
ity. It needs to acknowledge that 
sexual assault happens, debunk 
the myths related to it and say that 
it’s not okay. Institutions need to 
take responsibility and introduce 
training sessions (offered by rape 
crisis centre) to help overcome 
myths about rape and placing 
the blame on victims/survivors. 
Luckily, some of the colleges on 
the ANU campus have done this or 
intend to doit. Hopefully this will 
become something that happens 
across the board at the ANU and 
in other tertiary institutions and 
organisations in wider society. 


If you are keen to have your organ- 
isation run a rape crisis training 
session, don’t hesitate to contact 
the ANUSA women’s department 
at sa.womens@anu.edu.au, or call 
the Canberra Rape Crisis Centre’s 
business line on 62478071. These 
sessions can be run to suit a wide 
range of time frames. 
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Even more painful was that 
when I told my friends some of 
them did not believe me. 

Mr x was such a “normal” per- 
son. “I know him, he wouldn’t do 
that,” was the reaction of one of 
my friends. 

I felt so incredibly defeated. I 
could not report this to the police; 
how could I expect an impartial 
person to believe me when these 
people who I thought I could count 
on would not? 

It wasn’t until several years lat- 
er that I found the courage to ask 
a man whether it “actually really 
hurt”. To which the answer was: of 
course not. 

Until then, I had blamed my- 
self. Counselling helped, but that 
was the real turning point. 

I want people to know that not 
everything people say is the truth, 
and that sometimes it’s the people 
who you think you know who can 
hurt you the most. ■ 


Living on campus is great. There 
are always lots of people around. 

Lots of friends to hang out with. 

Invariably some are closer friends 
than others. 

The rooms at a college are not 
very big, but it was not uncommon 
for seven or eight of us to pile into 
one room to watch Buffy. 

I was 17 when I moved to Can- 
berra; everything was new and ex- 
citing. 

Even though we were in some- 
body else’s room, I felt safe; my 
room was less than twenty metres 
away. 

“Mr x” was someone in my 
group of friends. We had several 
classes together, and lived in the 
same college. Soon he was my boy- 
friend. 

This is a person I was meant to 
feel safe with, someone I thought 
I knew. Not someone who would 
manipulate and hurt me. 

He used to say, if he got aroused 
and we didn’t have sex, “It actually 
physically hurts.” I felt obliged; I For 24-hour counselling, advocacy, 

didn’t want to cause him pain. I , information, and support for sex- 
believed what he said. ual assault survivors, family and 

It hurt me when I said no and friends, call the Canberra Rape 
he didn’t listen. Crisis Centre on 6247 2525. 
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Adults after party: Transit Bar - 9pm onwards 
with Canberra’s premier all girls rock band ‘GILF 


30 YEARS ON 


CANBERRA 1976-2006 




M 'jp> 

i 



I • ' "T ■ 

r. w 4HP 

mffSm : . 9 

1 


J t 






ml . . 






Under 25’s after party: Youth in the City - 8.30pm onwards 

with bands ‘Causeway’ & ‘Jafuska’ 
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Reality. . . 

Straight up, No Chaser 




On May the 3rd of this year, I lost 
two of my best friends in a horrific 
car accident. I realise how often 
the word ‘horrific’ is used when 
referring to such events, but this 
time the usage is justified. I doubt 
the news of this crash would have 
made it as far as Canberra - this 
was in Tasmania, after all, a place 
people tend not to notice as we 
all watch Victoria and New South 
Wales slug it out over nothing for 
what must be the millionth time. 
Believe it or not, we tend to prefer 
going unnoticed. 

Their names were Stephanie 
Middleton and Gail O'Meara. I 
had known Stephanie since we 
were 12 and Gail since we were 16. 
Relating their names is important 
to me, as two such people could 
never be relegated to being merely 
statistics - not on my watch. 

I know that if anyone has even 
read this piece of textual egotism, 
then they are dying (no off-col- 
our pun intended, I assure you) 
to know how they met their end. 






Well, for the sake of some kind of 
bullshit integrity that I seem to 
hold dear, I’ll tell you... if only to 
prove to myself that I can. 

A car carrying two 18 and 19 
year old University of Tasmania 
students were driving south from 
Launceston at around 9.45 pm on 
the 3rd of May. The road was said 
to be wet, or perhaps it was be- 
cause they were driving fast. Re- 
gardless, around the Bagdad area, 
the car went into a skid that the in- 
experienced young driver did not 
know how to handle. The car spun 
out of control, colliding with the 
railing on the side of the road and 
continuing to slide. The Daihatsu 
sedan was driving north. Its pas- 
sengers were the driver, 22 year 
old IT student Gail, and 21 year old 
Arts/Law student Stephanie in the 
passenger seat. It is believed that 
Gail did not have time to react to 
the oncoming car spinning out of 
control in their direction. The side 
of the first car hit the front of the 
sedan, crushing it. It is not known 
at this point 
J whether any of 
the four girls 
were still con- 

' H ", -of- scious, or alive. 

Other peoples 
V ' memories 

This is where I 

rely on what I 


have heard, rather than facts, to 
pad out the rest of this sorry tale. 
A car carrying two men stopped 
to try and free Stephanie and Gail 
from the sedan, which was already 
burning at the point of impact. 
Initially unable to free them, they 
raced back to their car to fetch 
tools to break open the doors. As 
they turned around, both cars 
suddenly burst into flames. The 
two men tried to get closer, but 
the fire was far too hot and they 
could not get any closer without 
seriously injuring themselves. Al- 
legedly, all that they could do was 
watch as the cars and the girls 
inside were devoured by the insa- 
tiable inferno. What I do know is 
this. The two cars had to be towed 
to pathology because the deceased 
could not be removed from the 
charred shells. The families of the 
girls were asked to provide DNA 
for identification, as they were 
beyond recognition, and further- 
more the families were forbidden 
from seeing the bodies. To say as 
the police did that this was the 
worst accident in living memory 
does not give any justice. But since 
when did blind justice truly do its 
job? 

At the time, I was living 
and teaching English in Nimes 
(France), about as peacefully re- 
mote and far away from home as 
one can get, unless one were aim- 
ing for Vladivostok. The time peri- 
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od was the very early hours of the 
morning, not out of the ordinary 
for an insomniac like me. Self-in- 
dulgent though this may be, the 
only way I could even begin to deal 
with this kind of loss was to try 
to make some sense of it in prose. 
I’ve been struggling to put words 
to it, and the piece ground to a halt 
quite some time ago, as there are 
simply no words to ascribe. For a 
writer by lifetime disposition, this 
is one of the hardest things to ad- 
mit. But I captured what I could; to 
help myself understand the nature 
of loss, I did my best to paint the 
cracks of my shattered world in 
living colour for you. Indulge me. 

The news arrives 

Biting her lip, she greeted her mother 
when she came on the line and asked 
what the matter was. Her mother 
told her to brace herself, and al- 
though her mother had never said 
that before in her life, she could not 
make herself feel afraid of what was 
to come because nothing truly awful 
had ever happened to her before. 

Then the news came, swift and bru- 
tal like a sharp blow to the stomach. 
Stephanie had been killed in a car ac- 
cident, along with another girl whom 
they did not know the name of yet. It 
was all just supposition at that point; 
the names of the deceased were not 
due to be released or confirmed un- 
til Monday. But small towns, small 
states and their tightly-knit commu- 
nities had ensured that the news got 
around earlier than was meant to be 
allowed. He said, she said, I heard... 
she took a deep, shuddering breath. 
This could not be true. There was no 
way that it could be true. She had 
heard from Stephanie not three days 
ago; she had written to her only an 
hour ago. The mere thought of Steph- 
anie being hurt or god forbid killed at 
any time, let alone- in an awful car 
smash, brought anguished tears to 
her eyes that should not have been 
there. It was not even confirmed yet, 
and already you were crying? She al- 
most lost herself on the phone just 




. . * . ' ,t v , 

“With a defeated, wretched whimper, she collapsed to tfc 


floor and sobbed, deep wracking sobs that came from withi 
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somewhere beneath herstomach. In her f ury she began t 
wildly punch at her desk, the wall, Her chair. . . anything hail 



from the thought of Stephanie hav- 
ing to suffer such a monstrosity, but 
managed to keep a small amount of 
control. She was given the task of 
calling Stephanie’s father to confirm 
or deny these revelations, seeing as 
she obviously had Stephanie’s home 
telephone number. After trying un- 
successfully to make her phone work, 
she gave the number to her mother to 
call. 

That gave her time, time to mere- 
ly wait to see if her world was going 
to come down around her ears or not. 
She beseeched the gods, her palms 
raised to the heavens, to not let it be 
Stephanie. She begged and prayed for 
the first time in her life for the gods 
to grant her this one precious mercy, 
to not take Stephanie away. After 
twenty minutes of waiting, praying 
and imploring on her knees, she could 
wait no longer and called her mother 
back. But the gods had forsaken her: 
Stephanie was dead. Her poor father 
had confirmed it, his sweet, gentle 
voice breaking as he did so. He had 
lost his dear wife and his three chil- 
dren their mother only seven years 
ago to breast cancer. Now he had lost 
his eldest child, someone whom eve- 
ryone she had met could truthfully 
call an earthbound angel. For a mo- 
ment, everything became muddled. 
As her mother talked about sending a 
bereavement bouquet on her behalf, 
she murmured something in approv- 
al, and rattled off a few words for 
the card like ‘irreplaceable’, ‘adored’, 
and ‘beautiful’ that could be used to 
describe anyone, when in truth there 
were no words that could accurately 
depict Stephanie, only a beautiful 
piece of music that had no name, but 


that she knew existed somewhere. 

Dealing with the truth 

She had grown calmer by this point. 
After hanging up, dispatched to 
make inquiries about getting home 
as quickly as possible for the funeral, 
she sat and stared blankly into space 
for what must have been ten minutes. 
Slowly she raised herself and padded 
back to her bedroom, her face devoid 
of expression. 

After a moment, the gravity of 
the situation finally sank in. Her be- 
loved Stephanie was gone - gone for- 
ever, and she had not even been given 
the blessing of seeing her before she 
died. She was supposed to have been 
home by now, back with Stephanie. 
If she had been there with her, she 
would have torn the car door off with 
her bare hands to get to her, to keep 
her safe, to keep her in the world. The 
appalling force of the powerlessness, 
agony and utter tragedy of the situ- 
ation knocked her legs out from un- 
der her. With a defeated, wretched 
whimper, she collapsed to the floor 
and sobbed, deep wracking sobs that 
came from within the fractures of 
her freshly splintered heart. A rage 
she never knew she had bubbled up, 
scalding and devastating, from some- 
where beneath her stomach. In her 
fury she began to wildly punch at her 
desk, the wall, her chair... anything 
hard that could take her blows. She 
sobbed incessantly all the while; her 
voice was straining from the screams 
she could not hear, her ears roaring 
with white noise. She was oblivious 
to all but the thick black cloud of 
wrath which enveloped her mind, its 
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“Is it really so bad to fool myself that two 
people who never hurt anyone did not have 
to endure such an end in full waking con- 
sciousness?” 


thirst for destruction threatening to 
consume her totally. 

It was not until some time af- 
ter her fury subsided, she realised 
that she had severely sprained 
her right wrist from her frenzied 
strikes. Her voice was hoarse and 
almost gone from the raw howls 
that were her sobs. But she was 
not surprised - and as she silently 
brooded she wished that her body 
hurt more. She was not in enough 
physical pain to surmount the 
searing pain in her heart and the 
bitter emptiness of her soul. 

It took most of the night to find 
out more details, and another two 
days before I found out the other 
girl was Gail. I was soon on a plane 
home by the gth of May, even if it 
was not soon enough. Stephanie’s 
funeral and cremation was held 
on the day I was in the air, the 
10th. The news that I could not 
say goodbye to her broke my heart 
all over again. Justice is not only 
blind, but holds a big pointy stick 
out in front of her. I was able to go 
to Gail’s funeral and cremation on 
the nth a few hours after I arrived 
back home... and was thus granted 
one sweet mercy. 

Home 

Arriving back to the small-town 
world, I kept hearing of the more 
gruesome members of the commu- 
nity spreading rumours that the 
girls were alive but trapped when 
the fire broke out, beating upon 
a brutally hot windscreen that 
burnt the skin from their hands. 
Although it is physically impossi- 
ble to do so, I close my ears to such 
people. I do not curse a pox on 


them or wish they 
would feel the same 
as I feel. I think it 
not a sin to believe 
that they were un- 
conscious or dead 
from smoke inhala- 
tion by that point, 
as the more pro- 
fessional ‘experts’ 
have asserted. Is it really so bad to 
fool myself that two people who 
never hurt anyone did not have to 
endure such an end in full waking 
consciousness? 

I do not intend this to be a 
condescending moral tale, and I 
will not blithely preach at you to 
learn something from it. I am not 
telling you to drive slower, value 
your friends and family or live as 
if every day were your last to the 
soundtrack of Gary Jules’ Mad 
World. I am well aware that we all 
know these adages by heart and 
often accompany them with a roll 
of the eyes; the mostly harmless 
truth is we do not practice them as 
devoutly as the detached observer 
would like. But we do not live for 
the detached observer; we are not 
(at least I hope not) F-list celeb- 
rities enjoying their last gasp of 
‘fame’ on Big Brother. Previously 
I did not live as if someone was 
watching, and I still do not always 
follow such truisms. Although oc- 
casionally I have to remind my- 
self that I am still living when I 
feel myself start to slip away. It 
no longer makes me cry to think 
of how they died. What continues 
to make me weep is the chasm of 
loss; the memories of how they 


lived haunt me as I continue to 
subsist. The thoughts of why it 
had to happen still resound in the 
form of a high-pitched scream in 
my subconscious, as it was such 
a gratuitously pointless event. I 
often marvel at how one single in- 
cident consecutively and viciously 
tore apart then casually stitched 
back together the seams of a com- 
munity. 

All I will say in closing is this: 
none of this piece is about me, this 
was never about me. This is for 
Gail, whom I was lucky to know 
for as long as we were friends. This 
is for Stephanie, whom I was bless- 
ed to have as a best friend for ten 
years of my life. I now know what 
true loss is, and will mourn them 
for the rest of my life. It breaks my 
heart that I am growing older with- 
out them and completing the final 
year of my degree as they could, 
would, and should have been. Nev- 
ertheless I do not expect this piece 
to change anything, for these are 
just words piled together to form 
phrases and paragraphs, nothing 
more. But I felt I had to write this 
somewhat maudlin piece for the 
usually upbeat student rag out of 
an engulfing black hole of misery 
that has coupled with a prolonged, 
desperate hope that something 
good could come out of this, may- 
be, one day. 
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The Chans Face of 


Lucas Vrijsen explains what's up with the Queer movement and why it 
SUCKS.... but nbt in a good way. 


■ 




I 


When the Stonewall Inn,|a gay bar 
in New York’s Greenwich Village, 
was raided in the summer of 1969, 
it led to the bar’s patrons, tired of 
the regular raids on gay bars and 
being arrested on charges of “in- 
decency" for things such as cross- 
dressing or holding hands, clashed 
with police, leading to several days 
of rioting, signaling the birth of 
the modern queer [lesbian, gay, 
bisexual, transgender, intersex] 
rights movement. 

And in the 37 years since then, 
the social and legal landscape for 
queers, at least in the W^st, is al- 
most unrecognisable. Removal of 
sodomy laws, enactment :of anti- 
discrimination, anti-hate crime 
legislation, same-sex de facto, civ- 
il union and marriage legislation, 
and a general shift in social mores 
paeans that life is very different 
for queers nowadays than it was 
back then. Indeed, many would 
argue that, at least in a legal sense, 
the full integration of queers into 
society is almost here. 

Well dressed, yet controversial 



Progress on some fronts 

That’s not to say that there isn’t 
still progress to be made: same- 
sex couples still lack legal parity 
with their straight counterparts 
in many areas of the law, such 
as welfare and superannuation; 
transgendered and intersexed 
people still face massive bureau- 
cratic (and societal) barriers; and 
gay bashing is still a fact of life for 
many queers. 

Yet there remains a vocal mi- 
nority in the queer movement 
that seems to have their own hid- 
den agenda. In response to recent 
legalisation of same-sex marriage 
in some US states, BeyondMar- 
riage.org was established, with its 
own manifesto demanding legal 
“recognition of diverse kinds of 
partnerships, households, kin- 
ship relationships and families” - 
which is arguably fair enough, ex- 
cept that tacked along with it are 
demands for an end of funding of 
“militarism, policing, and prison 
construction”, along with a whole 
series of demands for 
free goodies for queers 
at the taxpayer’s ex- 
pense . 

Ironically, many of 
the signatories, such 
as Paula Ettelbrick, 
are themselves anti- 
marriage, specifically 
anti-gay marriage, 
largely because mar- 
riage itself is perceived 
to be a bourgeois, pa- 
triarchal institution. 
American activist 


Matt Bernstein Sycamore is viru- 
lently anti-gay marriage, saying it 
is the reserve of assimilationists, 
who “have created the ultimate 
genetically modified organism, 
combining virulent strains of na- 
tionalism, patriotism, consumer- 
ism, and patriarchy and delivering 
them in one deadly product: state- 
sanctioned matrimony” . 

The problem is capitalism 

Groups such as Socialist Alterna- 
tive have argued that queer libera- 
tion simply cannot happen under 
the current societal structure: 
“The way to win queer rights is 
through fighting capitalism and 
all its inequalities” . Apparently, 
all forms of queer oppression will 
instantly disappear in the upcom- 
ing Great Socialist Paradise, and 
any attempts at reform under the 
current system are futile. This has 
led to a certain degree of fifth- 
columnry, socialist and anarchist 
groups attempt to hijack queer 
political discussions along explic- 
itly revolutionary, anti-capitalist 
lines. 

The relevance of such political 
stances for queers is question- 
able: many of these groups have 
publicly expressed their solidar- 
ity with the Palestinian Authority, 
who has been known to arrest and 
torture gay men , and Cuba, whose 
leader has in the past denounced 
“maricones [faggots] as agents of 
imperalism” , where crackdowns 
against transvestites still occur , 
and where until recently. 
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la it Me, No, Really, I* II Me? 


GUARDED 

You’re Kidding, Aren’t You? 


LOW 

Keep Quia-l 8. No One Gutt; Hull 



This table tells you how angry people will be if you tell them you're gay. It 
all depends on the colour of their shirt. 


HIV/AIDS patients - almost all 
gay and bisexual men - were forci- 
bly confined to sanatoriums. 

Furthermore, the freedom 
and prosperity of mixed capitalist 
economies such as Sweden, Den- 
mark, Canada and, yes, Australia 
has meant that not only are queer 
issues more openly discussed and 
advanced as political issues more 
readily than in closed societies 
such as Cuba and Palestine, queers 
here have a far higher quality of 
living and freedom of association, 
and are more easily able to eman- 
cipate themselves economically 
from their families and social 
groups, should they prove homo- 
phobic. 

All this has contributed to a 
general dearth of interest in queer 
activism, as people are less and less 
willing to put up with the rantings 


Littles. Interestingly, a new 
breed of queer conservatives are 
on the rise. One of the most prom- 
inent (and divisive) of these in re- 
cent years has been Pirn Fortuyn, a 
charismatic, openly gay Dutch pol- 
itician. He started his own party, 
the Lijst Pim Fortuyn, which won 
17% of the seats in the Dutch lower 
house. Fortuyn was a populist lib- 
ertarian, opposed to further im- 
migration into the Netherlands 
on the basis that fundamentalist 
Muslims who failed to integrate 
were threatening the traditional 
liberalism of Dutch society, which 
allowed him, an openly gay man, 
to take such a prominent place in 
politics. In a televised debate: 
“[Fortuyn] baited [a] Muslim 
cleric by flaunting his homosexu- 
ality. Finally the imam exploded, 
denouncing Fortuyn in strongly 


anti-homosexual terms. Fortuyn 
calmly turned to the camera and, 
addressing viewers directly, told 
them that this is the kind of Tro- 
jan horse of intolerance the Dutch 
are inviting into their society in 
the name of multiculturalism.” 

He was assassinated a few 
weeks before the elections where 
he was set to take office by an en- 
vironmental activist. (Incidently, 
his stance of immigration threat- 
ening Dutch society has been 
taken up by Ayaan Hirsi Ali, an ex- 
Muslim feminist who recently de- 
cided to leave the Netherlands due 
to continued threats on her life.) 

Too much sex for Bruce 


Another such gay conservative is 
Bruce Bawer, an American jour- 
nalist who is deeply critical of the 
negative stereotypes that have 
emerged from the queer move- 
ment - the sex-obsessed culture, 
the hedonism of Mardi Gras and 
Pride, the persecution complexes 
- as both a product of extrem- 
ist queer radicals and right-wing 
Christian fundamentalists. In A 
Place at the Table, he sums up his 
philosophy thus: 

“Don’t think these pictures of 
leathermen and cross-dressers 
and nipple clamps are what gay 
life is all about. They’re not - no 
more than a Penthouse centrefold 
is what straight life is all about ... 
Gays are liberal and conservative, 
attractive and homely, smart and 
stupid ... so don't let [narrow, sex- 
obssessed gay magazines] disturb 
you ... Being gay doesn’t oblige you 
to be anything - except yourself.” 
Not only a critic of the super- 
ficial nature of gay culture, he is 
staunchly critical of the separatist 
tactics of groups such as ACT UP, 
that in 1989 protested against 
the Catholic Church’s position on 
homosexuality at New York’s St 
Patrick’s Cathedral, where some 
members entered the cathedral, 
interrupting the Mass and throw- 
ing used condoms at the altar . 
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Two sider^ of gay culture, gay conservative Bruce Bawer.and partici 
pants from ihe 2006 Sydney Gay and Lesbien Mardi Gras. 
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Queer politics and the war 
on terror? 


Bawer has also been staunchly 
in favor of the War on Terror, 
seeing Muslim fundamentalism 
as a threat to human rights, and 
therefore queer rights: “What if 
you’re one of these people who 
think that gay marriage is a 
natural outgrowth of the human 
rights movement and that the 
War on Terror is protecting those 
same rights? That’s not a contra- 
diction in my mind. In fact, it’s 
almost evident. But neither po- 
litical party seems prepared to 
accept this.” 

Growing numbers of queers 
are drifting away from the ex- 
tremism of ultra-left activists 
and embracing a queer main- 


All this is well and good, but what would Carson say? 

stream. For too long, radicals very slow-coming, 
have been forcing persecu- Unless queers can sever ties 
tion complexes down people’s from these groups, and recog- 

throats, attempting to hijack nise that just because these peo- 

queer issues and wrap it all up pie are opposed to homophobia, 

into some kind of revolutionary queers shouldn’t necessarily ally 

panacaea. In doing so, queer is- with them - No Virginia, the En- 
sues are threatening to become emy of your Enemy is not your 

the province of wackos who Friend - and should forge their 

no person in their right mind own political agenda, based on 

will pay attention to. To be human rights and equality be- 

sure, there are still areas where fore the law, rather than fanciful 

progress needs to be made, but dreams of a socialist utopia, 

unless queers can wrest control 
from these extremists progress 
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Above left Competitors at anucon 2006, one of two 
tournaments the society runs each year. Wargamers 
came from as far away as Melbourne, Port Macquarie, 
and Brisbane to participate. 


Above right Vice-president Jeff Rogers and president 
Steve Peterson (dressed as Osama) at the Wargamers' 
stall on Market Day. 


Wargaming is an inherently social 
activity where even law students 
Can easily make friends. 

To play the game one must 
Constantly communicate with 
one’s opponent, and after a couple 
of hours of chatting (only some of 
which is connected to the game 
itself), you come away with a new 
mate. How much interaction do 
you have playing on the computer, 
Xbox, or even when watching TV 


Left (l-r) Andrew Clarke, 

Luke Nygen-Hogan, and Steve 
Pederson at a recent wargaming 
event. Obviously normal, bland 
individuals. 
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Saving tips and advice go directly 
Ip.anu.edu.au/examprep.html^^ 


with mates? 

Despite the scurrilous infer- 
ences in Mr Laing’s article about 
the social skills of the average 
wargamer, most are much more 
palatable then members of other 
university clubs (especially any 
connected with student politics). 
Most have other things that de- 
mand their time, I for one am a 
keen salsa dancer, mountain bike 
rider, love AFL, and lead a Scout 
troop (okay, the last one isn’t cool). 
Wargaming for most is just part of 
a well rounded existence. 

No, not that sort of model... 

The comment was made that un- 
painted and unassembled models 
are a time-consuming problem. 

Not so, this provides the op- 
portunity to assemble them in all 
in a dramatic pose of your choos- 
ing and to paint them. Most war- 
gamers find this aspect of the hob- 


by quite enjoyable, and I know it 
has improved my fine motor skills 
no end. Some hobbyists go so far 
as to become absolute masters at 
painting, their skills earning them 
thousands of dollars. 

Mr Laing would probably ar- 
gue that one should be learning 
skills that have relevance for their 
future life. Well dear reader, if you 
are not studying science there is 
little chance your degree will be of 
any use anyway, so you will have 
little problems with painting little 
plastic men. 

I further add that the simu- 
lated command of mighty armies 
in mock warfare is vital to keep 
the peace at our uni. Thousands 
of years of constant fighting have 
evolved humans into the warlike 
creatures we are today, and table- 
top wargaming represents a way to 
release those violent urges harm- 
lessly, like how people in ancient 
times occasionally got to sack a 


rival city. Whilst it is true that on 
particularly heated nights at our 
club some dice and artillery bar- 
rage markers have been thrown 
at other players, for the most part 
the violence is restricted to the 
tabletop. If only the leaders of the 
world would learn from our exam- 
ple. 

So, with Mr Liang’s (quite ex- 
cellent) tenure at Woroni coming 
to a close, he may find himself 
with more free time than he used 
to have. I’d encourage him (and 
all who inexplicably are still read- 
ing this) to come out of the closet. 
Come down to the ANU Wargam- 
ing Society on any given Sunday, 
6:30 to midnight, at Moran G007 
and G008. 

Be careful to avoid the Cross- 
roads people on the way down. ■ 

Steve Peterson is the (proud) 
president of the ANU Wargam- 
ers Society. 
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Ex-bouncer and dole bludger Toby Halligan discovers that clubbing in Civic 
isn’t all it’s made out to be... 


At the beginning of the year we 
gave you a run down on Canberra’s 
nightlife. The Spoon figured that it 
was only fair to offer an end of year 
summary to remind you where to 
go and where blows in Canberra. 


Toast: If being a goth and not 
washing were cool, Toast would be 
really cool. The heavy metal slurry 
flowing from the speakers is caus- 
ing your ear drums to dribble 
down your neck. It’s ok though, if 
they weren’t doing that you’ d prob- 
ably have to listen to the lyrics. On 
occasion Toast has excellent gigs, 
sadly the guys that attend them 
will keep hitting you with their 
dreadlocks and yelling something 
about Satan and yoghurt. 
Judgement: Dingy but cool. Try to 
avoid eye contact with the guy with 
the tats, he just ate his girlfriend. 


Toast is similar to this picture 

lets (hell everyone else does it!! 
Why walk to the urinal?). The 
down side is that it attracts people 
whose priorities are cheap alco- 
hol and low-non-existent hygiene 
standards, for example I recall 
seeing a homeless women doing 
a poo in the stairway, to the be- 
musement of the bouncers. 
Judgement: If clubs were countries, 
Nitro would be Afghanistan, but 
with no people in it. 


and the band is like a metre away 
from you. If you have asthma, 
avoid, a coal miners lungs wouldn’t 
hold out in here. 

Judgement: One of the best pubs in 
Canberra. If you're feeling adventur- 
ous ask for a monk’s revenge 


Academy: Sucks. 

Judgement: Don’t swear near the 
bouncers, or they'll call you a cunt 
and punch you in the head. 


TWO DOLLAR DRINKS!?!?! 


Shooters: Like a white shirt in a 
shit fight, shooters is stained with 
dirty little spots let by past drink- 
ers who had a few too many $2 
shots. Floor sticky? Pray someone 
spilled their drink. Either that or 
the cleaner was too busy clean- 
ing the puke stains off the dunny 
walls, or maybe the guy dancing 
next to you just took a leak. Cheap 
drinks means that the crowd are 
cheap and drunk. The music is so 
ghetto that you half expect Em- 
inem to jump out from behind the 
pool table and start yelling at peo- 


Nitro: Named after the chemical 
element nitrogen, an odourless, 
tasteless and mostly inert gas 
commonly associated with decom- 
posing organic matter, Nitro em- 
braces the spirit of it's namesake 

by offering well alcohol. 

Nitro replaced South Pacs and in 
doing so was left to carry the ba- 
ton of being Canberra’s dingiest 
night spot. On the plus side the al- 
cohol is extremely cheap and you 
can just piss on the floor in the toi 


Phoenix: The girl next to you 
keeps talking about the pixies that 
are inside her eyes while the guy 
across from you just lit his 3rd J. 
Stop judging them, they’re having 
a much better time than you. Try 
to suspend your normal expecta- 
tions of conversations here, just 
sit back and admire your hands, 
if you can see them through the 
smoke that is. The people here are 
cool, the drinks are interesting 
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pie. Don’t worry too much about 
the crowd though, most of the 
people in the room are under 18. 

Judgement: Cheap drinks make it a 
mecca for college students. Judge for 
yourself if that’s a good thing or not. 

Mooseheads: Pregnant with pos- 
sibility (just like you will be if you 
go home with that ADFA guy the 
bar), Mooseheads embraces the 
philosophy of quantity over qual- 
ity, with four floors of sweaty, 
drunk ADFA boys all eager to meet 
you. The floor is less sticky than 
shooters but then there’s more 
space to pee isn’t there? The top 
two floors specialise in what the 
experts call doopa-doopa music, 
while the bottom two play “Best 
Beer Songs 3” on repeat. As you 
admire the booniness of it all try 
to forget that these people vote. 
Judgement: Could be worse - you 
could be in Nitro. 



Why the poo you ask? We wanted to 
remind you of Academy. 

Trinity: Don’t try and talk to 
the woman at the bar, she hates 
you for even breathing her air. 
Class and sophistication meets 
over priced cocktails. As cocktail 
lounges go Trinity manages to 
combine comfortable places to sit 
with expensive, but fruity, drinks. 
That’s the best a cocktail lounge 
can really do. The crowd generally 
wears dead animals and usually 
don’t talk to proles. By proles they 
mean you. 

Judgement: Classy, but snobby. 
What the hell is the point of a cock- 
tail lounge anyway? 

Cube: Some say that Cube sucks. I 
didn’t believe it until I went to the 
mens toilets. Believe me it does 
suck, especially that blond boy in 



the corner. Cube’s got a unique vibe When things turn sour, 

to it. Maybe it’s all the beds, or the 
two guys giving each other a really 

long hug near the urinal really 

long. Then these girls keep bang- 
ing into you, grunting and flaring 
their pierced nostrils. Their much 
tougher then you, or even the All 
Blacks for that matter. The music 
makes you feel like you should be 
on pills. Not sure why that is.... 

Judgement: Interesting music, 

themed drinks, beds/couches and 
isolated corners where you can spend 
some time alone.... Or with other 
people if you like 


Police Cells: The bouncers are up- 
leasant, the lights don’t seem to 
flash or anything and there’s no 
fucking bar, what a shit hole! The 
guy in the bed next to you keeps 
talking about some guy from Mesh 
stabbing him. If you wind up here 
it means you were either; a) in a 
fight b) naked c) propositioning 
bar staff. Good for you. 

Judgement: Avoid if possible, but 
if you wind up here, might as well 
punch yourself in the face Fight Club 
style and sue. 


PS: My private school buddies say 
you shouldn’t bend over in Cube.... 
Not sure what it means. 


Chicken Gourmet: Your arteries 
are screaming for another flush- 
ing, the kind that only a late night 
visit the chicken gourmet can 
bring. Don’t ask what goes into 
the gravy - you threw it out last 
King Omalleys: The live band time you were there. Don’t think 
sounds like possums shagging, too hard about the sudden absence 

but with drums. Hard oak tables of pigeons in the vicinity of CG 

remind one of the classic Irish it’s only a coincidence surely? 

bars that Omalleys tries so hard to 

be. Named after a white suprema- ^ 


Don’t feed the homeless 


Meche: A guy got stabbed there 
a couple of weeks ago (mmm pen- 
etration, that’s hot). Quite the ac- 
colade given it’s only been open 
about 4 months. So if you’re into 
that kind of thing.... 

Judgement: Bright lights and speed 
make this place fun and shiny. 


Do you actually think you're eating this? 

Judgement: Like most nights this 
article ends with Chicken gourmet. 
Your shoes are still sticky from the 
piss in Nitro and Shooters, some 
guy punched you in Mooseheads for 
“forking zzzrrrrhhhhh" and then the 
police accused you of taking a dump 
on their car and interviewed you for 
two hours. It’s ok. Nothing beats 


You might see one of these if you go chicken 
to Meche. 
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Better read than dead 
for tsar author 


Woronis literary editor Ben Naparstek meets the author who is revolution- 
ising Russian crime fiction 


Before Boris Akunin became Rus- 
sia’s most bankable novelist, he 
was a disgruntled editor and critic, 
busy declaring that fiction is dead. 
He took to the pages of Russia’s 
most high-toned literary journal 
and called on writers to give up 
fiction. 'I was arguing that, if you 
are a writer and you want to tell 
me something important, don’t 
hide under fictionalised charac- 
ters. Just write what you think. If 
not, please write novels for chil- 
dren or mass literature, which is 
not worth serious readers.’ 

Am about face 

A decade on, Boris Akunin is 
Russia’s most internationally fa- 
mous living novelist. His detective 
stories of czarist Russia, featuring 
the dashing sleuth Erast Fandorin, 
have notched up sales approximat- 
ing 10 million. 

He now admits that his po- 
lemic against fiction was merely a 
reflection of his professional ma- 
laise. ‘I was poisoned and fed up 
with reading fiction after fifteen 
years. It’s like when you’re a kid, 
you dream of working in a choco- 
late factory. Then, after a week, 
you hate chocolate.’ 

Boris Akunin - penname for 
Grigory Chkhartishvili - is such a 
hot commodity that the Ukrain- 
ian mafia recently put out a coun- 
terfeit Fandorin novel, entitled 
The Rook, in Akunin’s name. ‘First 
they did it to Dan Brown. I was 


amused. Then it happened to me 
and I was not amused at all. Inside 
it was complete, complete - well, 
I cannot find a decent word - a 
text of very poor quality.’ Akunin 
is everything that the traditional 
Russian writer-prophet is not. ‘I 
don’t want to be a teacher of life 
to my readers. I wouldn’t know 
what to teach them.’ Writing for a 
mere two hours at day - ‘I get tired 
very quickly’ - Akunin spends the 
rest of his time playing computer 
games, drinking with friends and 
reading (non-fiction only). 

Why is he still allergic to fic- 
tion? ‘If it’s a talented book, you 
get an inferiority complex. If it’s 
bad, it kills you for two or three 
days. You cannot work. It paraly- 
ses you.’ He finds writing harder 



with every book. ‘You have used 
all these metaphors and sentences 
already. You run out of words.’ 
Still, he sticks at the writing game 
because ‘unlike cards, you always 
win.’ 

After the Evil Empire dis- 
banded - taking its censorship re- 
gime with it - Russian bookshops 
became inundated with trashy, 
sensationalistic crime novels, 
cram-full with gratuitous sex and 
violence. Crime fiction was a still- 
born genre during the years of the 
Iron Curtain, because ‘in the hap- 
piest country of the world, you 
weren't supposed to have serious 
crime. A criminal always had to be 
100% negative guy. The detective 
had to be a state official.’ 

He first had the brainwave for 
the Fandorin books while riding 
the Moscow subway with his wife. 
Although a crime buff, she was 
ashamed to be seen reading a pulp 
thriller in public, so she wrapped 
its garish cover in newspaper. ‘I 
thought, “Someone needs to write 
an entertainment literature that 
women like my wife would not be 
ashamed to show.’” 

Then an editor in a publishing 
house, Akunin tried badgering es- 
tablished novelists into writing a 
book according to his formula. ‘I 
just wanted to organise this new 
trend.’ But when no highbrow 
writer was willing to tarnish their 
name with a potboiler, Akunin 
gave it a whirl himself. Six weeks 
later, he’d completed The Winter 
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Queen. ‘It was so much fun 
that I decided to continue/ 

The readership he had in mind 
was Russia’s new middle-class - 
self-made citizens, fast acquiring 
capital, independent of the state. 
‘Everything they achieved they- 
achieved by themselves, so when 
they want to amuse themselves, it 
needs to be something that makes 
them feel, not as normal popcorn 
eaters in a movie theatre, but in- 
tellectual. What I began to write 
was mass literature for sophisti- 
cated readers.’ 

An anarchistic cocktail 

Afraid of losing his friends in Rus- 
sia’s highbrow literati, Akunin hid 
behind a penname. At first, he 
considered Molotov, because ‘my 
novels resemble an anarchistic 
cocktail - highbrow fiction and 
mass literature mixed together.’ 
Ultimately he chose Akunin, the 
Japanese word for bad guy, ‘which 
doesn’t mean that I consider my- 
self to be a bad guy. It means that 
my focus is bad guys.’ 

But after Akunin started nam- 
ing characters after his wife’s 


friends, for a lark, the Russian 
press rumbled him. ‘Like any 
criminal who manages to escape 
several successful feats, I had be- 
come careless. To my colleagues, I 
was like a traitor who betrayed his 
high duty, or a defrocked priest.’ 

Fandorin is a picture of equa- 
nimity, gallantry and physical 
wellbeing - everything that Rus- 
sian males, as Akunin tells it, are 
typically not. His protagonist is a 
hit with female readers because, 
Akunin suggests, ‘normally you 
fall in love with someone who can 
fulfil your hunger for things you 
do not possess.’ 

He decided to set the series in 
19th century Russia, rather than 
the present day, because he fig- 
ured that would make it easier to 
play loose with the truth. ‘When 
you fantasise about a time from 
which no witnesses are left, no- 
body can tell you, “It was not like 
this at all!” When you write about 
the present day crime scene, there 
will be a lot of people who know 
more about it than you.’ 

As a child, Akunin wanted to 
be an astronaut - Tike everyone in 
the Soviet Union’ - but lost inter- 
est when he realised that there’ d 
be no girls on the ship. He credits 
the repressive Communist state 
with fostering his artistic streak. 
‘I grew up in a country where 
everybody was saying one thing 
and thinking another. You had to 
make your own conclusions and 
discoveries. It was stimulating for 
creativeness. Kids that grow up in 
a white, prosperous and tropical 
country come of age late. Many 
are children until they are thirty. 
When you grow up in a country 
which is unstable, you just have to 
grow up quickly.’ 

In his former guise as a critic, 
Akunin was best known as the 
author of a two-volume study of 
literary suicides. Unsurprisingly, 
given his low opinion of fiction, it 
was more about suicide than 


literature. ‘I took writers as mate- 
rial for my research just because, 
when a writer kills himself, he 
always explains why he did it. He 
would leave a letter, a poem, a 
novel or a diary, while when your 
neighbour shoots or hangs him- 
self, it’s a mystery.’Recently Akun- 
in grew tired of Erast Fandorin, 
so he launched a series of novels 
featuring a detective nun, Sister 
Pelagia. The first, Pelagia and the 
White Bulldog, has just come out 
in English. But despite employ- 
ing a female sleuth, Akunin is no 
feminist. Akunin figured that, as 
a woman, Sister Pelagia ‘would not 
be able to shoot, to run, to fight 
and would have to have to use an 
alternative arsenal of methods. 
The style of these novels would 
be very feminine. It would be like 
a river which flows along a valley, 
taking unexpected turns, quietly 
and slowly, so you’d just have to 
follow the narration. It wouldn’t 
be very quick.’ 

Setting out to write whodun- 
nits that reward rereading, Akunin 
feels he owes more to Arthur Co- 
nan Doyle than Agatha Christie. 
‘Agatha Christie’s plots are much 
more intricate, with unexpected 
endings. But for Agatha Christie 
to catch the reader unaware has to 
sacrifice psychological credibility. 

Whenever somebody is killed 
you never really feel sorry for him 
because it’s not a real human be- 
ing. With Conan Doyle, the proc- 
ess of reading brings you more 
than the solving of this mystery 
- who killed whom and why. That’s 
why Conan Doyle is suitable for re- 
reading.’ ■ 

The First Sister Pelagia Mys- 
tery is published by Weiden- 
feld & Nicolson at $29.95. 
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James Robertson 


Monica Ali made her name on 
the British literary scene with 
Brick Lane, her debut novel which 
chronicled the fortunes of a girl 
who was transplanted from a vil- 
lage in Bangladesh to a new life in 
a council flat in London by way of 
an arranged marriage. 

Ali, though, was never at ease 
with the prospect of being pigeon- 
holed as an "ethnic writer”, de- 
spite the fact that her novel was 
widely acclaimed for its depiction 
of London’s South Asian diaspora, 
which had long been the object 
of cultural fascination in a coun- 
try desperately insecure about its 
multiculturalism. 

So after the success of her very 
popular first novel Ali bought a 
house in the undulating plains of 
the Alentejo region of Portugal and 
turned her pen to the regions in- 
habitants, setting her second nov- 
el in Mamarrosa, a non-descript, 
allegorical village in the South of 
Portugal - a cultural world away 
from London’s council flats. 

Mamarrosa is populated with a 
strange assemblage of characters; 
a mix of expatriates, tourists and 
estrangeiros, whose stories form 
the basis of the book. 

In nine chapters we are intro- 
duced to eight characters, with a 
rather contrived final scene that 
sees them all converge for a par- 
ty. There’s Joao, the world-weary 
peasant who chances upon the 
corpse of his old friend Rui hang- 
ing from a tree; Stanton, an alco- 
holic middle aged writer working 
on his novel about Blake; Huw 
and Sophie, young British tour- 
ists who have rented a house; 
and Marco, a mysterious resident 
who left Mamarrosa long ago but 
whose expected return captivates 
the villagers. 

That’s just a sampling. The full 


cast is far too numerous to list 
here - which is a problem because, 
at some 300 pages, Alentejo Blue is 
not a particularly long book, yet 
its focus is spread thin across a 
network of disparate characters. 

Ali’s latest offering occupies a 
dangerous place in the publishing 
world; none of its chapters is quite 
separate or complete enough to be 
considered a short story, yet in its 
totality the book isn’t quite cohe- 
sive enough to add up to a novel. 

These disjointed character 
sketches are each bursting with 
promise and any one of the indi- 
vidual characters who become the 
object of Ali’s focus could quite 
successfully become the subject of 
a complete novel, but as a loosely 
connected collection of vignettes 
they make for frustrating read- 
ing. 

Ali’s narrative is constantly 
shifting its focus onto yet another 
setting, never giving the reader 
a chance to feel an emotional at- 
tachment to any of the characters 
they meet and never really giv- 
ing Ali a chance to craft much of 
a plot. 


Very little happens in Mamarrosa, 
because Ali seems quite intent on 
not allowing anything of interest 
to transpire. The book is rich with 
possibility for the kinds of dra- 
matic plot turns that could sustain 
an interesting novel - infidelity, a 
murder charge, and accusations of 
an illegal abortion - but Ali seems 
content to simply display these 
potential avenues to her reader 
without ever exploring them to 
create any kind of conflict. 

Instead, the focus of the novel 
is on the philosophical discourses 
explored by Ali’s characters. 

Mamarrosa’s bakery, bar, 
pharmacy and its famously non- 
functional internet cafe are little 
more than convenient backdrops' 
against which her characters can 
make grand philosophical pro- 
nouncements on the banality 
of the everyday. (Such as Vasco, 
the obese barman who delivers a 
searching monologue on whether 
or not to eat a stale piece of pas- 
try.) 

In many respects, Ali’s novel is 
a masterpiece of self abnegation. 
Reading Alentejo Blue, it is clear 
that Ali has no interest in suspend- 
ing her reader's disbelief, instead 
keeping them at an emotional dis- 
tance from the novel’s action. Ali 
seems to have taken a bold chance 
of alienating her readers by, quite 
deliberately, choosing not to craft 
a compelling story in the same 
vein as her debut, lest the cathar- 
sis of emotional involvement dis- 
tract away from the novel’s many 
philosophical discourses. 

The problem with Alentejo 
Blue is ironically summed up best 
by Stanton, one of Mamarrosa’s 
frustrated writers who spends 
the book waiting for something to 
happen only to be struck by the re- 
alisation that "nothing happened 
at all”. ■ 
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Rebecca Strawberry 


Of all the literary novelists writ- 
ing today Martin Amis is unques- 
tionably the most scrutinised. 

Since making his name at the 
age of 25 with The Rachel Papers, 
a brashly written comic debut, 
Martin Amis has received a level 
of public attention unusual for a 
writer whose prose is at times una- 
bashedly convoluted. Further suc- 
cesses like 1989s Money cemented 
his place as a populariser of the 
comic novel as an art form. 

But this rising profile saw 
Amis become an object of national 
fascination. Spats with famous 
writers like Julian Barnes, a failed 
marriage, and even much-publi- 
cised cosmetic dental surgery all 
made headlines within his native 
England. Within time Amis’ pub- 
lic figure had soon overshadowed 
his writing and a chorus of critics 
responded to his last novel, 2003’s 
Yellow Dog, with suggestions that 
his once formidable talent had 
been lost to his celebrity. 

House of Meetings, a confes- 
sional memoir set in the USSR has 
been written largely as an attempt 
to reclaim his reputation as Brit- 
ain’s most original author. 

In this latest offering Amis’ un- 
named narrator is an octogenar- 
ian Russian emigre, who spent ten 
years as a political prisoner - ar- 
rested to fulfil government quota 
- in a Soviet gulag in the Arctic 
Circle before leaving for America 
upon his release. 

The novel takes the form of a 
letter to his American stepdaugh- 
ter written on his first return to 
Russia in 2004. Written partly 
against the backdrop of the Beslan 
school massacre, the letter is an at 
times disjointed recollection of his 
violent gulag experience, the story 
of his and his brother’s love for the 
samfe Jewish woman and musings 
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on contemporary Russian society. 

Amis has the confounding abil- 
ity to reduce issues of seemingly 
irreducible emotional complexity 
to little more than a pithy apho- 
rism, a talent that has made the 
most frequently imitated writer 
in the modern era. Of his Russian 
prison, Amis’ narrator writes, “In 
the gulag, it was not the case that 
people died like flies. Rather, flies 
died like people.” Those who are al- 
ready Amis fans will find no short- 
age of such pithy observations and 
asides that made his early novels 
so remarkable in House of Meet- 
ings. 

In the context of the horror of 
the Soviet gulag, however, Amis’ 
trademark style seems more glib 
than profound; reminding of his 
father Kingsley’s - himself one of 
the greatest comic writers of the 
modern age - famous explanation 
for why he never read his son’s 
novels: lamenting Martin’s com- 
pulsive need to demonstrate his 
command of the English language. 
Amis’ early fast-paced comic nov- 
els were well suited to his distract- 
ing maximalist prose, where style 


was just as, if not more, important 
than narrative. 

In writing about the Russian la- 
bour camps and the drastic failure 
of the Soviet experiment, howev- 
er, Amis invites comparisons with 
Russian writers like Aleksandr 
Solzhenitsyn and his own detailed 
first hand accounts of the tragedy 
of the gulag, most memorably One 
Day in the Life of Ivan Denisovich. 
Writers like Solzhenitsyn’s orderly 
narratives drew their power from 
a tone of understatement and a 
sense of gravitas; by comparison 
Amis’ account seems almost flip- 
pant. The reader is often struck 
by the suspicion that the narrator 
is merely a proxy for Amis’ clever 
allusions and sideways glances, 
which could just as easily have 
flown from the mind of any one 
of the eccentric protagonists from 
his previous novels. 

Coming it at under 200 pages, 
and spanning half a century, one 
wonders why Amis has chosen to 
give the issue of Soviet oppression 
such an unserious treatment, giv- 
en his own knowledge of the sub- 
ject - in 2002 he authored a non- 
fiction account of Stalin’s purges, 
Koba the Dread - and the vast po- 
tential for a deeper account is so 
obvious. 

Amis has foregone the possi- 
bility of fully exploring his subject 
matter both in scope and style and 
the end result feels more like a 
short story than a novel. One sus- 
pects that this fact was not lost on 
Jonathan Cape, Amis’ publishers, 
who only recently jettisoned their 
plan to package two short stories 
- about the unrelated subjects of 
the 9/11 hijackers and Saddam 
Hussein’s body doubles - along 
with this novel. 

Ultimately House of Meetings, 
while in itself a compelling story, 
seems like an unfortunate exer- 
cise in wasted potential. ■ 
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a.n.u. bar refectory // Wednesday, 11 October 


GIG IN PICTURES 


The Grates 
& Faker 


Radical Edward 
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Nathan Hudson, the lead singer of Faker, dis- 
appointed no one at this show by doing just 
what he is famous for: climbing up and down 
the speaker stacks like a stoned monkey. 
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act was consistent 


witn vviKipeaias description: run or energy. 
If you were to go back in time two or so years, 
vou’d find that back then Faker was the » 
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« headline act, not 
the support as they 
were tonight; but ei- 
ther way they showed 
no signs of any whiny 
rock-and-roll per- 
sonalities, and still 
rocked out with con- 
siderable force. 
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The Grates have an album called Gravity 
Wont Get You High which lots of people like; 
a lead singer called Patience who strikes you 
as a hyperactive sixteen-year-old girl; and a 
man dressed as a giant panda playing banjo 
and synth. 

They also have the ability to cause grown » 
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in the front row, 




men to jump into the moshpit with full 




cups of beer, the beer which soon ceases to 
function as a refreshing beverage, but as a 
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ii which adds bounce and repairs damage 
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(see <http://www.beautyofasite.com>). As The 

Grates themselves say, “Some motherfuckers 

think they are born to dance.” : M\' 

/ 

Patience herself was wearing a white puffy 

and danced 


dress made of... puffy... things 

» 

on stage like it was New Years I 
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glowing eyes ana plastic Chnstmas trees as 

] / 

stage decorations, The Grates perform like 

... ' ' ■ ’ f r .. ■ " y-C \ 

they sound on their records and how it says 

they perform on Wikipedia: : 

{ ■ 

... an enthusiastic and energetic live show, 

'f 

Patience spends much of the show bouncing 

I 4111 

around, even while singing, iSlv 
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Bouncing and singing - now that s talent. 
Fast, tight, and groovy. Ojverall, a very en- 
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Canberra is far from many things. 
The beach, decent clubs, late-night 
shopping. But worst of all, Can- 
berra doesn’t appear on the map 
when it comes to cultural events, 
whether it be music, art, or stand 
up comedy. The Melbourne Fringe 
Festival craps on anything run in 
Canberra like a giant space pigeon, 
raining white and black smears on 
your nice clean car. 

The festival, which ran this 
year from September 29 through 
October 14 has a huge range of 
performer offering up their fringe- 
like wares through the mediums 
of comedy, music, drama or visual 
arts. I only saw two shows that 
were, but I figured I’d gig review 


them anyway. 

One was an up and coming, 
Melbourne based, stand up come- 
dian, Sammy J, while the other 
was the renowned British stand 
up Stephen K. Amos. 

Sammy J 

Sammy J won the Best Newcomer 
award at the Melbourne comedy 
festival and is quite simply one of 
the best stand ups around. 

He’s a skilled pianist and has a 
range of excellent comedic songs 
that work whether you’re a booner 
or an arts student. In his fringe 
show he incorporated a number of 
films he shot of himself running 
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around without pants on fighting 
polar bears while he looks for a 
cyclone, and a duet he sings with 
himself (which is much funnier 
than it sounds). 

He’ll be running the show he 
did for the Fringe Festival for the 
rest of the year, through the Mel- 
bourne Comedy Festival, and will 
be doing sporadic gigs for the rest 
of the year. 

If you’re in Melbourne (or can 
be bothered going to the Adelaide 
Comedy Festival), check him out 
- he’s a guaranteed laugh. 

Stephen K Amos 

I’m unsure when Amos will be 
back in Australia after his fringe 
show, but he’s well worth a look in 
any circumstance. 

Winner of the 2004 Time Out 
Best Stand Up Award, he’s ap- 
peared on Rove, Good Morning Aus- 
tralia, and at a number of comedy 
festival galas. He’s a spectacular 
character comedian and in his 
fringe show managed to get con- 
sistent laughs despite spending 
most of his time rubbishing Aus- 
tralians. 

He’s great at audience banter 
with quick responses to most of 
the crap people threw up at him. 
Aside from bagging out Australia 
he talked about his background 
and family, and ended with a hi- 
larious song. 

Both the Sammy J and Amos 
are top notch comedians, if you 
get a chance to see either then go 
for it! (And sorry this review didn’t 
detail any of their gags; I can’t do 
them justice in print.) ■ 
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elling examination of the human 
condition and profound ponder- 
ances about what is truth, prefer- 
ably from a Russian perspective, 
then the disc has obviously been 
put in the wrong box at Video Ezy. 

Do as everyone else does - re- 
turn in a ball of wrath and fury 
to abuse the video bitch/Worom 
editor (yes, Matt, we’re looking at 
you) who made the mistake... but 
only once you’ve watched it and 
burnt a hole in the disc going over 
and over the pervy shower scenes 
in slow-mo, that is. 




The Dorm Daze series is part of 
the National Lampoons fran- 
chise, still going strong years after 
Chevy Chase died (or moved into 
the lucrative world of insurance 
commercials, I forget which). It’s a 
guarantee of low standards. 

How low should your expec- 
tations be about a movie called 
Dorm Daze 2? The movie opens 
with a college celibacy support 
group, College Ladies Against Pe- 
nis (CLAP for short). I love how in 
Hollywood celibate chicks wear 
bikinis. In real life they’re usually 
wearing Young Liberals badges. 

The plot, such as it is, sees the 
hardworking (and unusually hot) 
students of Billingsley University 
taking a cruise. IMDB assures me 
this is part of the “Semester at 
Sea”, which I guess explains why 
the crusty old dean is along for the 
ride on this ship of sin. 

A key part of said cruise is the 
intervaristy theatre competition. 
Billingsley is in with a real shot 
this year against their archrival 
with some murder mystery pro- 
duction centred around a stolen 
diamond. 

But here’s the twist: Prof. 
Cavendish (Charles Shaughnessy 
- you know, he played the dad on 
The Nanny) really has stolen a dia- 
mond. Someone wants him dead. 
But the play must go on, etc. etc. 

The reality is that the plot mat- 
ters in only an ancilliary sense. 
Telling you that Cavendish was 


Dorm Daze 2 : College 
@ Sea 


Captain Love Muscle 

Aye, me scurvy luvvers of cheap 
peekin’ shows and frilly-frocked 
lasses: Dorm Daze 2: College at Sea 
is set for disembarking. 

Verily, its cargo holds a glister- 
ing trove of washed up stars, vying 
for ours attention, and with plenty 
of slappin' and ticklin’, just right 
for us sex-starved seafarin’ lads. 

Oh, sorry - did I slip into pi- 
rate talk again? It must have been 
the tagline (“Sexy maidens. Salty 
Dogs") that did it. But enough of 
that. There’s a movie... well, a DVD, 
to review. 

If you’re expecting a long, gru- 
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murdered by the black woman’s 
jealous Latino boyfriend, that 
they win then lose the theatre com- 
petition, and that no one ends up 
with the real diamond in the end 
shouldn’t ruin a thing. After all, if 
you were seriously after narrative 
you’d be proudly standing in the 
drama section, rather than lurking 
in the comedy/soft porn corner. 

The movie actually is quite 
funny if you can release your inner 
philistine, which (considering how 
poorly attended most theatre pro- 
ductions in Canberra are) should 
not be hard for most of you. 

Once you accept that pom is 
funny, that drunken slags aren’t 
funny without the “drunken”, and 
that college kids are randy like 
rabbits in the springtime, then 
you and Dorm Daze 2 will get along 
just fine. 

Scenes to watch out for: shower 
scene; love scene; po-mo “these are 
my breasts... these are my bosoms” 
scene; dangling naked from a rope 
outside someone’s cabin scene; ac- 
cidentally putting on porn instead 
of a romantic movie scene; and 
rutting the captain’s wife scene. In 
fact, really, this part of the reviews 
section should be headed “Ogle" 
rather than “Watch”, but we’ll let 
it slide this one time. 

People to watch for: Dr Joyce 
Brothers (as herself... why is it so 
funny to have old people discuss- 
ing sex?); Charles Shaughnessy 
(I assume Days of Our Lives has 
stopped paying the bills, then); 
Justin Whalin, who played Jimmy 
Olsen in The New Adventures of Lois 
and Clark, and who here plays a 
flamboyant costume designer; and 
Jasmin St Claire, aka “America’s 
most controversial sex symbol”. 

Thinking of Ms St Claire, I don’t 
think I’ll ever be able to queue at a 
Woolworths deli in quite the same 
way. ■ 


Dorm Daze 2 (rrp unreleased) 
will be released straight to DVD 
on 7 December. 
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The Departed, The Devil Wears 
Prada, Fantastic Four 

The Departed 

Jonathan Fisher 


best performances as Colin Sul- 
livan (Damon) and Billy Costigan 
(DiCaprio), two men on opposite 
sides of the law. Sullivan is a police 
officer who, throughout his youth 
was mentored by crime lord Frank 
Costello (Jack Nicholson). 

He hasn’t forgotten his roots, 
and is Costello’s ears and eyes on 
the inside of the police depart- 
ment. Costigan, on the other hand, 
has had a rough youth and has en- 
rolled in the police academy with 
the intention of becoming a state 
trooper. Captain Queenan (Mar- 
tin Sheen) and Sgt. Dignam (Mark 
Wahlberg have picked Costigan to 
go undercover into Costello’s in- 
ner circle. 

Soon enough, both officers 
deduce that there is a mole on 
the other side, and thus begins a 
cat-and-mouse game of infinite 
danger. I’d already seen Infernal 
Affairs when I went in to see The 
Departed, and I knew what was 
coming, but for the 150 minutes of 
screen-time, I was still on the edge 
of my seat. Unlike most of the re- 
makes circulating in Hollywood 
these days, The Departed feels 
fresh, not re-hashed. 

With the likes of Martin Sheen, 
Mark Wahlberg and Alec Baldwin 
accepting supporting roles, the 
talent in The Departed is pretty 
deep. DiCaprio, in his third collab- 
oration with Scorsese, has shown 
us how much he has grown since 
the "I’m the king of world” days. 

Nicholson is one of the most 
entertaining actors around today, 
and while he retreads a few of 
his previous roles (there are ele- 
ments of Batman’s The Joker and 
his character from The Witches of 
Eastwick in his Costello), he shows 
us that nobody can deliver a sin- 
ister monologue the way that he 


can. There are one or two moments 
where he goes a little bit too over- 
the-top (particularly in one scene, 
where he eats a fly), but his per- 
formance shouldn’t be overlooked 
when it comes to Oscar time. Up- 
and-coming actress Vera Farmiga 
and Ray Winstone (one of the best 
British actors around) complete a 
near-perfect cast. 

The themes of the film are very 
consistent with Scorsese’s previ- 
ous films. Much of the film is con- 
cerned with the notions of family, 
and betrayal. There are echoes of 
Gangs of New York, Goodfellas, 
Casino and Mean Streets in much 
of the content of The Departed. 

Aside from this, the film works 
on its own simply as a thriller. 
There is one scene in which Costi- 
gan and Sullivan are on the phone 
to each other, not knowing who 
the other is, sitting in complete 
silence for about twenty seconds. 
Never before in film have I heard 
a louder silence. The notion of ret- 
ribution is also present in spades, 
with each character earning their 
fate (except perhaps one). 

In terms of the technical 
merits of The Departed, the cin- 
ematography (created by Michael 
Ballhaus) is intense and moody. 
Howard Shore composed the 
score, but what stood out in my 
mind was the aptness of Scorsese's 
song selection. Scorsese uses the 
Rolling Stones song “Gimme Shel- 


The Departed is a remarkable 
film, a film that is similar to many 
Scorsese masterpieces and at the 
same time, is also very different 
to anything the great American 
director has ever done. It’s bloody, 
brutal and brilliant, and Scorsese, 
twelve years after his last probing 
into the world of crime (Casino, 
1994), shows us what he can really 
do when given a host of A-list ac- 
tors and a strong script. 

The script was originally writ- 
ten for the 2002 Hong Kong film 
Infernal Affairs. I’ve seen that 
film, and Scorsese has vastly im- 
proved on it. He has, for the time 
being, convinced me that remakes 
aren’t always a waste of time. 

Many of Scorsese’s greatest 
films have been set in New York 
and New Jersey (Taxi Driver, 
Goodfellas, Mean Streets). For 
The Departed, Scorsese moves to 
South Boston. Matt Damon and 
Leonardo DiCaprio put in career- 
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ter” for the third time in his career 
(he uses it in Goodfellas and Ca- 
sino), as well as a very well-placed 
cover of Pink Floyd’s Comfortably 
Numb. 

Scorsese’s been criticised of an 
over-reliance on the f-word and 
blood in his new film, but, com- 
pared to many Scorsese films, The 
Departed struck me as quite tame. 
The climaxes of films like Goodfel- 
las, Taxi Driver and Casino are all 
hideously bloodthirsty. But, Scors- 
ese is a master film-maker, and no 
blood or profanity is used in vain. 

What he has created in The 
Departed is an “all Boston” feel, 
showing us what it must really be 
like in the terrifying world of un- 
dercover policing. If you want to 
see a sanitized tale of undercover 
police officers who never, ever see 
blood (which isn't how it works in 
real life), watch TV at mid-day on 
a Sunday afternoon. 

They say that there are only 
two American art forms, jazz and 
comic books. If I had my way, films 
by Martin Scorsese would be add- 
ed to that list. The Departed is as 
close to a perfect crime thriller as 
anyone could get, and is one of the 
year’s best films. As I left the cin- 
ema, I let the thought creep into 
my mind that possibly (dare I say 
it?) Scorsese could, at last, be on 


the receiving end of an Oscar for 
Best Director. 

■ 

The Departed is screening now. 

The Devil Wears Prada 

Jonathan Fisher 

I didn’t know what Prada was 
before I found out that the devil 
wore it. I assumed that it’s: a.) 
some sort of material, or b.) some 
sort of fashion label. A quick trip 
to Wikipedia taught me that it is, 
in fact, option b.). I am telling you 
this so that you understand that I 
know nothing about fashion (and 
I’d appreciate those who know 
me to keep their comments to 
themselves), and I still found The 
Devil Wears Prada funny when it 
was satirising the fashion indus- 
try, but not as convincing when it 
played as a drama. 

The Devil Wears Prada was 
heavily marketed as a smart com- 
edy for a mature audience. When 
one boils down the plot into a one- 
paragraph summation, however, 
there is nothing ground-break- 
ing or subversive about it. Anne 
Hathaway is Andrea, a wannabe 
journalist who lands a job as as- 
sistant to the evil Miranda Priest- 
ly (played brilliantly by Merryl 


Streep, who looks exactly like Cru- 
ella DeVille from One Hundred 
and One Dalmations), the chief 
editor of a fashion magazine. She 
also works with Emily (played by 
the immensely talented Emily 
Blunt), and Nigel (the vastly un- 
derused Stanley Tucci). 

Andy also has a boyfriend 
(Adrian Grenier), and an admirer 
in Christian (Simon Baker), a fash- 
ion writer. Because of Andrea’s ini- 
tial ignorance regarding the fash- 
ion world, much of the comedy in 
the film’s first half is fuelled by the 
‘fish-out-of-water’ scenario. When 
Andy decides to take an interest in 
fashion (and her job), the humour 
dries up and gives way to an injec- 
tion of drama. Which possibly may 
have been an overdose of drama. 

Anne Hathaway is a beautiful 
girl, and despite the film’s best ef- 
forts to make her look ungainly in 
the first half, she never looks ugly. 
Because of this, I found the change 
in her character during the second 
half very difficult to buy. While 
her boyfriend and friends appear 
to think that she has undergone 
a personality botox (despite her 
saying, “I’m the same old Andy, 
just with better clothes”), I just 
saw Andy as the same person, who 
managed to find one or two decent 
tops to wear to work. The entire 
melodrama that follows about 
Andy’s deteriorating relationship 
with Nate and her friends is pre- 
dictable and dull. The theme the 
film is drumming into us is that 
it’s difficult to balance work and 
personal relationships, but that 
it’s important. I must say, I’d never 
heard that one before. 

I admit that the office of the 
fashion magazine “Runway” is an 
amusing place. When Nigel first 
sees Andy, he asks Miranda, “Is 
there a before and after I don’t 
know about?” There are also sever- 
al interesting demographics that 
exist in the office. There are people 
like Miranda and Emily, who know 
“Runway”, love “Runway”, and 
don’t care for anyone that doesn’t 


«< 
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j j know or like “Runway”. is just like the fashion industry it 

** Then there are people like attempts to parody: slick, charm- 
Andy and Nigel, who have ing and gorgeous to look at, but ul- 
settled on this prestigious but (for timately superficial and, at times, 
them) unrewarding job until their annoying. ■ 

real dream job comes along. There 

was one point in the film involving The Devil Wears Prada is show- 
Nigel and his career that broke my ing around the country now. 
heart (a moment that I shall not 
discuss further so that I may not 
spoil the surprise). 

Unfortunately, once the film Jonathan Fisher 
spirals away from comedy and 
becomes more of a treatise on the 
dangers of losing yourself in your 
career and the cut-throat nature of 
the fashion industry, the fun slow- 
ly skids to a stop. Merryl Streep is, 
as usual, excellent as the ghastly 
Miranda, and Anne Hathaway 
puts in another good performance 
after Brokeback Mountain, but the 
roles of Andy’s boyfriend Nate and 
Christian didn’t sit well with me. 

Nate seemed to be the distant, 
sophisticated man, while Chris- 
tian seemed down-to-earth and 
charming (although, he crosses 
the line from charming to sleazy 
several times). The book that The 
Devil Wears Prada is based on was, 
apparently, a phenomenon. I must 
have missed it. 

While there are moments in 
The Devil Wears Prada that I found 
quite funny, the emotional core of 
the film was cliched and deriva- 
tive. Sadly, despite its best efforts 
to avoid it, The Devil Wears Prada 


The ship that the scientists are 
on is equipped with a force field 
that will protect the crew from 
the harmful rays. Unfortunately 
the storm arrives earlier than ex- 
pected, and all aboard (well, five 
people aboard... despite the size 
of the craft, there only seem to be 
five people required to operate it) 
develop superpowers. Professor 
Reed Richards (loan Gruffudd) 
discovers, in one scene, that his 
body has become so elastic that 
he can reach under a door, unlock 
it from the other side and open it. 
How handy (pardon the pun. Oh, 
come on, it was pretty good.). They 
call him Mr. Fantastic. 

Another crew member, Sue 
Storm (the underwhelming Jessi- 
ca Alba) discovers that she can be- 
come invisible. Of course, her only 
concern is that she has to be naked 
when she does become invisible, 
because otherwise people would 
see her empty clothes (I think Ms. 
Storm should realise that naked- 
ness when no-one can see you is 
a metaphysical and psychological 
state rather than an embarrassing 
one). 

Ms. Storm’s little, annoying 
brother Johnny (Chris Evans) 
finds out that he is a human torch, 
and he decides to call himself the 
Human Torch. The manifestation 
of his amazing ability involves 
having sex with a girl in a pool of 
ice that he melted into warm wa- 
ter, and cooking popcorn in 
jpjj his right hand as he walks 
f % from the kitchen into the TV 
gpl room. 

Are these people com- 
pletely stupid? They acquire 
abilities well beyond those of 
normal people and are about 
jy| as excited as a cow is when it’s 
T l being taken to the slaughter- 
QL | house. Michael Chiklis puts 
in the best, and only good 
'M performance of the film as 
ill Ben Grimm, aka the Thing, 
jff|§j who finds that he has turned 
U into a basic rock structure. 
Bps In an effort to fit in, he 


Fantastic Four DVD 


■ 

v-.-j c;-'/.' 


Fantastic Four isn’t a film, but 
a series of gags about the funny 
things that happen when four peo- 
ple accidentally obtain superhu- 
man powers. Instead of taking the 
angle that better comic book films 
have (e.g. Superman Returns, Bat- 
man Begins and the Spider-Man 
films) of humanising the heroes, 
exploring what it is about them 
that makes them heroes and tell- 
ing a good story, Fantastic Four re- 
lies on a distinct lack of action, cli- 
ched and undeveloped characters 
and a villain who does nothing 
for the first three-quarters of the 
film, and when he finally decides 
to do something, literally freezes. 

A bunch of scientists get into 
a spaceship to investigate a mys- 
terious star storm that is hurtling 
towards Earth (apparently, the 
last time one of these star systems 
hurtled towards Earth, it began 
the evolution of life as we know it! 
How exciting!). 
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wears a raincoat and a hat. He 
talks down a suicidal business- 
man from a bridge simply by say- 
ing “Look at me, your life ain’t so 
bad.” He is the only member of the 
group to consider the life-chang- 
ing possibilities of his new condi- 
tion. He gets depressed by his new 
state, and eventually finds under- 
standing in a blind woman played 
by Kerry Washington (who, I feel, 
partly loves him because she can’t 
see him). Julian McMahon’s char- 
acter, Victor Von Doom, finds that 
his new superpower is twofold. 

One, he turns into metal, and 
two, he’s more of a jerk after the 
accident than he was before it (and 
from the four and a half minutes 
of screen time before the accident 
in which we see him, he was al- 
ready pretty jerky). He becomes 
the supervillain, and hatches a 
plan to... oh, never mind. The film 
is less concerned with its plot than 
it is with making lame jokes about 
the superpowers that the charac- 
ters find themselves with. 

Don’t let the fact that Fantas- 
tic Four was based on a legendary 
comic book created by Stan Lee 
fool you: there is next to no ac- 
tion or excitement in this film. I 
kept looking at my watch think- 
ing, “there’s only half an hour left 
in this film and there still hasn’t 
been one decent action set piece!” 
There’s a scene in which the Thing 
saves a fire truck from falling off 
a bridge. That lasts about thirty 
seconds, and the production crew 
must have blown most of their 
budget achieving that scene. The 
only other reason I could think of 
is that the film’s director, Tim Sto- 
ry, decided to cut down on the ac- 
tion would be because he wanted 
to concentrate on telling a compel- 
ling story. 

This, 1 have no problem with. 
Batman Begins was- rather ac-,' 
tion-light, for a comic book film. 
That had one thing going for it 
that Fantastic Four doesn't: it was 
one of 2005’s best films, and had a 
three-dimensional and fascinat- 


mun 


ing hero who had real reasons for 
becoming what he becomes. 

While I was watching Fantastic 
Four, I was reminded of another 
film that was very similar to it. 
That film is The Incredibles, a mov- 
ie that was aimed mainly at chil- 
dren; and partly at adults, but suc- 
ceeded on every single level that 
Fantastic Four failed on. Fantastic 
Four should be ashamed that it 
was played in the same cinemas as 
The-Incredibles. 

V * ' ' ‘i'y 

DVD- Features: There are several 
making-of featurettes with the cast 
andicrew, but they, only made me de- 


pressed thinking of all the money and 
effort that went into making the film. 
If the film's this bad, it doesn't matter 
what the quality of the special features 
are. Don't buy it. 


Fantastic Four can be found in 
the bargain barrel at JB HiFi. 
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Woroni wants your help with writing, 
editing, photography, & layout next year! 


worom@anu 
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Benny Jett 


Again, a touch of class for this 
magazine. Somewhat hastily add- 
ed, true; but nonetheless a fantas- 
tic contribution to this publica- 
tion. Let's confess - it really does 
need it. 

Dalwhinnie Moonambel Shiraz 
2004 

mm sum 

Chocolate and spicy 
herbs, some pepper, 
and dark forest fruits 
characterise this 
wine. 

Riper than earlier 
naughty vintages (as 
in vintages from 2000 
through to today), 
this wine is definitely 


Lenton Brae Cabernet 
Sauvignon 2003 


Jacob’s Creek Shiraz Rose 
2006 


am mi 


Ah, Lenton 
Brae. 

Just to 
show how 
fantastically 
Western 
Australians 
can perform 
under pres- 
sure - another example being the 
Eagles in September’s Grand Final 
- darker Margaret River wines 
from 2003 show how even draught 
can not tard the grapes of the 
South West. 

Red berries and extended mac- 
eration with the skins left in the 


a great specimen and barrel produce what is one of the 


shows what the Moon- 
ambel Valley region 
can really do. 

Drink with a vi- 
ciously seared steak, done on the 
barbecue with early season herbs 
and a handful of cracked pepper. 


best wines of the vintage in the 
country. 

Best consumed with a light 
roast lamb salad with rocket and 


Rose is best done by 
the French. And even 
the masters of wine 
can’t pull the bastard 

l!!PyEg|k The fine presses 
». \ at Jacob’s Creek are 

no better. In fact, 
| they are shit at it. 

Rose is tradition- 
, ally the fat shit hog- 

ging the covers on 
the great bed of fine 
wine. This “vintage" 
apparently “captures 
both rich berry fla- 
vours... and spice”; 
but in reality, it does not deserve 
to be in the wine bin - just in the 
bin. 

If you have to drink this (and 
there is no conceivable reason why 


spinach leaves complemented by you would ever have to), then take 
a balsamic vinegar and mustard it with a pinch of salt like the joke 
dressing. it turns out to be. ■ 
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The meaning of life 

Which picture best represents the miracle of life? 


ANU 


by the 

NUMBERS 


23% of students 
thought the 
cross the most 


potent symbol 


of life 


Toby Halligan 


i 


James! James! James! 

| • 77 % of B8cG StU- 


dents like this 
| cat and dog 

Looking at this photo, which of 
the following animals comes to 
mind: 


• Platypus 

• Hummingbird 




Three people 


took it upon 

themselves tc 

) 

write caption 

s 

for the sperm 

1 

and egg. And we 

won’t be printing 
them... ever. 


• Commerce 
students were 
three times more 
likely than law 
$ students to pick 
the monkey 




Bp] 


| 



j 







: 
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32% said this 
baby. We 
wouldn’t want to 
comment, but... 
look, just don’t 
breed, okay? 


• Ferret 

• Homo Australianus 

• Nobody said platypus 

• One guy said stingray, “Coz 
they’re both equally likely to 
stab you.” (Ooh... dem’s fightin’ 
words...) 

• Another guy noted that H. Aus- 
tralianus has the word “anus” in 
it 

• We assume he’s a Johns boy 

• Every other respondent said fer- 
ret 

Organised terror 


Which of these organisations would you rather join? 

• Al-Qa’eda 

• Hezbollah 

• FOCUS (Fellowship of Christian University Students) 

• The Debating Society (aka Wankers, Inc.) 

• NAMBLA (North American Man-Boy Love Associa- 
tion) 

• 28% of students would join Hezbollah before the De 
bating Society 

• 50% of Forestry students are members of NAMBLA 

• 0% of Engineers are members of focus 

• 63% of Burgmann students are debaters 

• 45% of them insisted on adding the LSS (Huge Wank 
ers) to this list 

• 10% of people claim to be members of Al-Qa’eda 

• 5% claim to be members of FOCUS ■ 
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THE FINAL SPOON 


Satire editor and window washer Toby Halligan has one final 
shot at being funny A Jk \ 


po the final SPOON has come to pass. I can only hope that in between Staggering homte from 
civic, hopelessly trying to study or attempting to seduce the hotie in the corner by quoting Fam- 
ily Guy, you’ve gained some pleasure from this: where jokes go to die. I don’t know if the SPOON] 
will continue, but whether it does or not writing it’s been about as much fun as being spankec 
by Alan Jones in a mens toilet (ask Saad Hafiz for an explanation). 

***** 1 

There was no satire last year, the editors thought it had no place in a student magazine. I don’i 
know, maybe my attempts at humour have richocheted off your shiney foreheads and just meltec 
into the ether. Whether they worked or not, satire ought to be a part of the student magazine, if 
only because it’s often the most effective form of protest and rebuttal. Nothing sticks it up them 
like associating them with genitals, and it’s hard to do that without a joke. 

If you think it’s been shit then try writing something better. That’s not intended to be vindictive, 1 
the only way to improve institutions like Woroni is to do it yourself, though we are grateful for 
the pearls of wisdom that have dripped from the foreheads of great minds like Trevor Moses and 
other letter writers. 

Tj 

I chose to end this with a word one rarely sees at the end of articles, elephantisis. 
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Nigerian scam artist loses 100 million dollars to American housewife 


Darla Scullon, a 43 Texan housewife, who is fat, has been rewarded for trusting an ostensibly fraudulent f 
.scam, involving a Nigerian bank needing an easy way to funnel hundreds of millions of dollars. TheNigerian f| 
[National Bank, despite being one of Africa’s largest and most reputable financial institutions was apparently 
Vvas unable to employ conventional methods, involving highly secure bank transfers, multiple signatures . 
[md authority from the head of the Nigerian National Bank, to transfer funds. As a result the Bank turned to 
Mubutu Odassa, brother of the aunt of the boyfriend of a lowly clerk at the bank , who decided to email, fromll 
a Yahoo account based in France, thousands of westerners offering them a cut of the 100 million. It’s taken 8ft 
years for Mubutu to find someone willing to help him, but after his long search he found Darla. 


According to Mubutu “I was amazed at how careful so many Americans are, Darla was the first that the 
head of the Bank felt he could trust. The last time we tried this method we got scammed by some Mexican 
guy, so we needed to be certain that we could trust her. After the 3rd email we knew we could rely on her, 
despite never meeting her, her highest educational qualification being a Certificate 3 in welding from the 

Harlingen.” wk \ ' \ 




Mubutu was in for a surprise though, Darla disappeared with the Nigerian’s millions. “We just couldn’t be-v 
lieve, who scams someone via emails? Like seriously, if you can’t trust an anonymous person who you met® 
throught the internet who can you trust?” 


If you see a fat Texan woman with 100 million dollars email the Nigerian National Bank at 
MaKE'Y{OURP_NisGro_w@yahoo.com.fr or go to EnlargeYourPenis.com, the Nigerian National Bank’s 
sister site. \ \ 




suite? 
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i^^Snrite institution: McDonalds 


Beazley employs rhetoric o 




[Kim Beazley, or Big Kim as he now prefers to be known, after years of trying to win power by engaging with 
Ihe Liberal party policies on issues of principles and policy has finally decided to play the game his own way| 
[in an appeal that analysts are estimating will resonate with a large portion of the Australian electorate, Big Kim' 
shas declared he’s out to “Super Size the position of Prime Minister”, because, in his own words, “We’re a big 
^country and we need a big man to lead it”. 


Another example of the policy shift is Labor’s policy on Iraq. Describing the Liberal’s approach as “Like a stale 
hamburger, devoid of the cheese of legitimacy, the fries of freedom or the coke of democracy” Big Kim has 
proposed the “Big Mac of war policies”, by taking the policies of the Liberal party, reorganising the words and fjj 
[yelling them really loudly. 


Whether Big Kim’s new approach is likely to work remains to be seen, but, according to a poll conducted by 
the Sydney Morning Herald, 89% of Australian voters already associate Big Kim with Mcdonalds while 94% 
associate him specifically with the consumption of saturated fats. 
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Australian socialite Ati Rosebutt announces a range of rigorous diets just in 
time for Summer 


‘scientific method’, we say that it 
has been proven that traditional 
medicines of non-white people 
have a far better track record in 
helping people lose weight! You’ll 
be astounded how your inability 
to have the energy to eat will help 
the kilos shed like nothing you’ve 
ever seen! 

Our patented Cancer Diet 
comes in a fantastic variety of 'Edi- 
tions’, each with their own bonus 
attributes! Our Testicular (Men 
Only)/ Ovarian (Women Only) 
Cancer Edition is guaranteed to 
ensure you never need annoying 
contraception ever again! 

Tired of having skin of only one 
colour? Then get our Skin Cancer 
Edition, and have your skin break 
out of the mould into a fantastic 
variety of purples, reds, blues and 
blacks! 

Want to woo your loved one 
with the sexy tones of Stephen 
Hawking’s voice? Then get our 
Throat Cancer Edition! All our 
Cancer Editions come with ‘Chem- 
otherapy’ as standard, so you 
never have to worry about pain- 
ful waxing or plucking hair, ever 
again! 


procedures. But even with such 
harsh and draconian measures, 
there’s still a chance that the cel- 
lulite will return! Therefore, the 
only tried-and-true method of en- 
sure your arms and thighs never 
get unsightly is to not have thighs 
or arms at all! 

After a quick session at our 
therapeutic petting zoo (pictured), 
you’ll then be jetting off to a re- 
mote tropical island with a team 
of likeminded individuals! 


Are you sick of these diets that 
demand you 'eat less’ and ‘exercise 
more’? Are you sick of bruising 
your oesophagus from having to 
constantly stick your fingers down 
your throat after every meal? 
Then these diets, recommended by 
our ‘qualified’i weight loss ‘profes- 
sionals^, are guaranteed3 to help 
you shed those unwanted kilos/ 
limbs! 


The problem with so many cur- 
rent diets is that they preclude so 
many things dear to your average 
Australian, such as getting badly 
sunburnt, smoking several packs 
of cigarettes per day and expos- 
ing ones genitals to heavy radia- 
tion. Not with this diet! Our diet, 
which involves performing every 
possible carcinogenic activity 
known to man over the course of 
a year, is guaranteed to help you 
lose the weight. 

Did you know that the Ancient 
Chinese4 considered cancer to be 
‘natural weight loss’ mecha- 
nism? Whilst modern medicine 
may be backed by the so-called 


You’ll be able to watch the ki- 
los literally fall away! Even bet- 
ter, once you’ve lost that 10 kilos 
of useless weight you used to call 
arms, the difficulty you will have 
in feeding yourself fatty foods will 
be enormous! 


Diet 2: The Leprosy Diet 


Diet 3: The Concentration 


Every woman dreads the ap- 
pearance of cellulite on her arms And for those of you trulycom- 

and thighs, and knows how unap- mitted to losing the extra weight, 
pealing it is to the men they need Rosebutt industries presents The 
to please. Now, many diets would Concentration Camp diet! This 
suggest you sweat it off through diet is reserved only for those 

exercise, eat a variety of unap- who are truly dedicated to losing 

pealing vegetables or, god forbid, weight (or happen to be Jewish, 
go through stressful liposuction a gypsy, disabled or homosexual). 
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1 . Qualifications only recognised in the People’s Republic of the Congo, Nauru and Turkmenistan. 

2 . Our dieticians profession is not medical in nature, and may or may not be street cleaning in nature. 

3. Guarantee only valid for residents of uninhabited islands off the coast of Argentina. NOTE: This does NOT 
. include the Falkland Islands. 

4. Claim based upon drunken ramblings of a man of Chinese descent we found living in a box in Civic 

5. Accommodation and activities are supported by the Imperial Japanese Transport Ministry 


r^slidDiJS VsJttSJXli; 

■ Concentration Camp Diet Specialists: If you contested the ANUSA elections on the Di- J 
versify ticket, you’ve got what it takes to he one of our specialists! If you want to have SS (Super 
Special!) Campgruppensoldat on your resume, contact us on 1800 WK-FUCK-MINORITIES 

■ Leprosy Diet Plague Rats: If you’re a member of the Socialist Alternative or for some 

other reason have chosen to forgo bathing, we have the perfect job for you! You’re already dirty, 
mindless and leprosy-ridden, why not get paid for it? .» 


Choose from one of a variety of re- 
sort/camp locations, from tropical 
Changis, exotic Siberia6 or Jolly 
Eastern Germany/West Poland/! 
We’ll transport you by train in our 
special ‘Horse Transport’ Class 
carriages, where you’ll have the 
opportunity to meet, greet, and 
experience the armpits of your fel- 
low diet enthusiasts. 

Once you’ve arrived, we’ll 
provide you with only the finest 
in camp facilities, with exercise 
yard (play fun games like ‘Find the 
Landmine!’), luxurious group ac- 
commodation, and exciting tasks 
like heavy manual labour and mu- 
nitions manufacturing. 

But don’t let our great facilities 
and activities fool you, we’re very 
serious about weight loss here. 
Developed by the finest of diet 
industry chemist, our patented 
Zyklon B formula is bound to leave 
you gasping for more! And then, 
after that treatment, we’ll take 
you to our unique ‘crematorium’ 
room where you can really burn 
the calories away. ■ 


Pictured:The Rosebutt Facility in 'exotic Siberia' 
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RACE RELATIONS 


Crazed Protectionism 


Justin Pritchard suggests that like that clingy, jealous boyfriend who never 
left your side, the Directorate of Student Publications seeks to protect you 
from dangers that aren’t really there. 


selves the merits of the piece when 
viewed as a sardonic pastiche rath- 
er than the obvious shortcomings 
of it if it were truly a literal tribute 
(as implied by censoring it). 

But perhaps the area which I 
am most concerned about is the 
censorship of the supposedly ‘sex- 
ist’ part of the homage to Mein 
Kampf, in which Keingedenk 
mourns the way in which wom- 
ankind has ignored their duty to 
procreate the species in favour of 
a professional working life. This is 
another allusion to the Nazi his- 
torical record, where women with 
the best Aryan specifications were 
inducted in to the ‘lebensbor n’ pro- 
gram and would have to procreate 
with only the best SS officers, so as 
to produce the best offspring and 
the best future for the Third Reich. 
Censoring Keingedenk's article 
denies the students the chance to 
learn about the atrocities towards 
women committed under the Nazi 
regime. One particular sentence 
that was censored read "Woman’s 
proper sphere is that of children, 
the kitchen, and church.” This was 
an allusion to the slogan propa- 
gated by Propaganda Minister 
Joseph Goebbels, indicating the 
place of women within the nation 
to be aligned to "children, church 
and kitchen.” But this allusion 
would go unnoticed because of the 
crazed protectionism of the DSP. 

I believe that censoring such 
historical fact is a scourge of our 
society, in which we are unable 
to recognize patterns of history 
which repeatedly throw up simi- 
lar situations, but with respond 
with novel irrationality to them 
each time. I would remind the DSP 
that denying students the oppor- 


enough to consider you a Jew 
yourself, and these people faced 
exclusions from universities and 
professions, and later on Kristall- 
nacht (the 1938 pogrom against 
identifiable Jews) these very same 
Jews-by-association were the tar- 
gets of vandalism and mass boy- 
cott of their independent busi- 
nesses and shops. 

So I ask myself, why was Sieg- 
fried Keingedenk’s article cen- 
sored, when, all that was con- 
tained in much of the black boxes 
of censorship were simplistic rac- 
ist statements exactly in the style 
of Adolf Hitler’s Mein Kampf. This 
may sound like a stupid and redun- 
dant question, but I believe that 
maybe the author wasn’t being se- 
rious, but perhaps sardonic. I can- 
not claim to know Keingedenk’s 
intentions, even from reading the 
uncensored version before it went 
to print, but to prevent the stu- 
dent populace from judging that 
for themselves is absurd. Given 
the simplistic tone, the readers 
could obviously judge for them- 


Nothing so much pisses me off as 
stupid people who think they are 
the doyens of our intellectual so- 
ciety. Stupid people who accept it 
often make up for it with a sincere 
kindness which is the equivalent 
to a curious mind when it comes 
to benefiting our society. But the 
stupid fuckwits who censored the 
pastiche of Adolf Hitler’s Mein 
Kampf in the last issue of Woroni, 
the very same ones who are given 
the task of deciding what is a mer- 
itable opinion, I think have still 
failed to grasp that a piece of writ- 
ing is not always a literal depiction 
of an authors views. 

I myself have never read a page 
of Mein Kampf. By all accounts 
this manifesto penned by Hitler 
when he was imprisoned for an at- 
tempted coup d'etat contains sim- 
plistically hateful attacks of Jews 
and deluded eugenic theories of 
the inferiority of Jews and the su- 
periority of the Aryans. This was 
later to manifest itself in Hitler’s 
Nuremburg Laws, where having 
one Jewish grandparent was 


The chart which simplified the complicated Nuremburg Laws, which 
decided who was and wasn't a Jew in Nazi Germany. 
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It’s so funny, yet apt, that 


Now without the 


Woroni. You showed that our 
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to make them 


(thank you Israel and Pales 


tine, 


Thank you to the DSP 


1851 
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tunity to learn about gender poli- 
cies in Nazi Germany also denies 
them the chance to equate them 
with modern similarities, such as 
the appeal of Federal Treasurer 
Peter Costello, after his budget 
was announced, to procreate the 
Australian nation, which seem- 
ingly displaces women from the 
workforce and entrenches them in 
the household with nothing but a 
$3000 baby bonus, unpaid mater- 
nity leave and a fledgling childcare 
system. 

When remembering the legacy 
of this year’s Directorate of Stu- 
dent Publications, add the quali- 
ties of literalism and crazed pro- 
tectionism, which will ultimately 
be to the detriment rather than 
the safety of the readership. ■ 


Back in 1977, prolific British post-punk band Joy Division were dubbed 
Neo-Nazis after naming their band after the term given to groups of 
women used as sex slaves in Nazi concentration camps, but gave more 
exposure to the history of Nazi sexual abuse than the marginal novel by 
Polish author Ka-Tzetnik 135633 called House of Dolls, in which the term 
'Joy Division' was coined. 


NOTE : The headline is not blacked out as a joke. The ANUSA censors 
insisted that we conceal "racist content" in the headline itself. 
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